bY ROE AE: EI 


(ſtrange. 


ED, 
LE 


LICENSE 
Roger 


—_ 


CEEEEEEEEEOEEEEOOEMEEEEEA A _————— CT —C ——— CCC T_T ——————T"OD_———©———* "—— — — — — T_T — TT TT TE T_T T_T "E"EEE *$ *s ZE 


bY ROE AE: EI 


(ſtrange. 


ED, 
LE 


LICENSE 
Roger 


—_ 


CEEEEEEEEEOEEEEOOEMEEEEEA A _————— CT —C ——— CCC T_T ——————T"OD_———©———* "—— — — — — T_T — TT TT TE T_T T_T "E"EEE *$ *s ZE 


W miſe Dro, 
Or, A Choice 


"corn 


Ofthe Neweſt [| F 
| |[SONGS& POEMS 
© BOTH AT 
[| Court and Theaters! 
m.. IS 
A Perſon of Qualitys | } EF 
| With Additions. 


LONDON, 


| Printed for H. Brom at MP. Gun in St. Paul's | 
Church-Yard , near the Weſt End. 
MD C LXXL 


| ann". in wr In YY = WI WT” 


ROO GED En oro ED RAS 0 TY? 


, ——__ OO. <4 MAR ED m "= a d3 LE T9 aha; "—_ - * —- 4187 k 6 it + tt | 29) 
Capt Mod ws - , . : % V* * a $4 ES = OM » 
v 4 : 9 1 * 2% 
wa "* , * , WS, 4 -4 t -N 


[Weerunsren-DaoLLenY. 


———— ms. I. 
> —— — — 


. Thefoſt $ ong in the Ball at Conrt, 

; Ser FT, 

| Paſs allmy Hoursin a ſhady old Groye, 
Sl | And I live not the day that I ſee notmy Loves 
| 1 ſurvey every Walk now my. Philis.is gone, 
| And Ggh when I think we were there all alone, 

| O then'tl, Othen 1think there's no ſuch nh 

Like loving, like loving bo well, 


| Bur each ſhade and Wh ontitbbs Bow'r that] find, 

| Where I once have been happy,8 ſhe has been kind,  - 

| And I ſeethe print left of her ſhape in the Green, * 
Ape) imagine che pleaſure may yer come agen, 
| © O then'tir, O then] think no joy's above 
| - Thepleaſures, the AN #res of love. 


| While alone co my ſelf I repel all her charms, 
She I love may be lock'd in another mansarmes 2 
! 'She may laugh at my carts, and ſo falſe ſhe may be, _ 
. | To fayall the kind things ſhe before ſaid to me. of 
O then 'tis, O then 1 think there's no ſuch Hell, 
Like loving, like loving too well. 1 
A 3 &+ Bur \ 
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' But when IT conſider therruch of her heart, | 
-  Suchan innocent paſſions ſo kind, without art,+, .. - * 
FE tear I have 


.—O thes*tir, O then 1think no foys above 


 Weftminſter-Drollery 


1e wrong*d Her, and hope ſhe may be 
So full of rene 


e, to be jealons of me. 


ba 


= bt pleaſures, the pleaſures of Love. | 


— 
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LoverT am, and a Lover Ile be, . 


T he ſecond Song in the Maſque at Conrt. ; | 
And hope from my true Love I ſhall never | 


I, 
A befree. 


Let wiſdom be blam'd in the grave woman-hater, 
Yer never. to-love, is a finof illgature >: - . ; 
But he who loves well, and whoſe paſſionis ſtrong, |} 
Shall never be wretched, but ever be young.” ! 


2, Wich hopes 8 with fears, like a Ship inche Ocean, 
Our heartsare kept dancing, and ever in motion. t 
When our paſſion is pallid,and'our fancy wou'd fail, | ?1 
A little kind quarrel ſuppliesa freſh gale: . | 


But when the doubr's clear d,and the jealoufi's gone, 
How we kiſs, and embrace, andcan neyerhave done, 


weſtminfler-Drolly: | 


A Song at the King's Howſes 


x, Ow hard is a heart to be cur'd | 


That is once overwhelm'd with deſpair, 


"Tis « pain by force is endur'd, 
| Deſpiſes our pity, and fcoffs ar our fear : - 
—— | Butif nothing buc Death ſhall untie 
| Thoſe fetters wherewithyou enſlave me, 
| ? 
} For your ſake Tam ready to try 
| If you are unwilling to leave me, - 
er | Then]lamnot unwillingto dies 


| 7} 2, blow mnch were it-better complying 
: Wich the ears, the fighs, and the groans 
7, |} Ofa poor diſtreſt Lover dying; - | 
! And lift co the cties of his pitiful moans 2 
' | When your Slave ſhall in triumph be led 
an, | Toſce the effeRs of good nature, - 1 
 _# Irſhall for your honour be ſed, 
ail, ! ?Tis true you have kill'da poor Creature, .. 
Yethave rais'd him again from the dead. 


ne, 3. Though your heart be as cold as theice is,. --- 
'. | Arone timeor other you'l find, | 


þ k 
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"TIDES 4 
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That Love has a thouſand devices Toms 
1 To baniſhcould thoughts from your ſcrupulous mind. 
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Thy aid mighty Fove Limplore, 
 Fhatthou to the fairone diſcover, 
The joys I have for her in ſtore, 
Which ſhe to her paſſionate Lover 
Will ſay, ſhee'l be cruel no more. 


Hl. —_ a _— — lh 
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A Song at the Kings Honſe, AS F\ 


3. £ \Lorla, let my paſhonever 
Be to you as I delign 3 

* Flames ſo noble, that you never 
Saw the like till you knew mine. 


co Ap TI, 
2. Not a breath of feignet paſſion” 
| Frommy lips ſhall reach your ears; © * | B. 
* Nor thislove : now in faſhion, 
- Madeof modeſtfighs and rears. Se | 
> 3.. In my breaſt a room ſo ficeing | ; es |: 
-- Paryourheart I will prepare, . +: 9s 
That you'l never think of quitting, 4.2 
Were yow'onte but harbou'd there. 2p 2. 
4 TheRent's nor great chat T require ' * + I Fr 
From your heart, *mine to repay : Ton 
Fortitude's all I defire > 2 eb F.. 


* ., To keep your Lodging from decay, 


7 


15, Faireſt Saint, then be not cruel, 
Not to love me count it ſim ; 
{Since a ſmile from you is fewel, . 


For to keep this fire in. 


_þ-. When I am forc'd by death or ages 
- From your flames for to retire, 


Ni crue Lovers T1] engage wo _ ? 


Still my paſſion to admire. 


——___ —— — - {4 
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The laſt Song at -the Kings Houſe. 


Wife I do hate, 
For either ſhe's falſe, or ſhe's <a , 

But give me a Mate 

That noching will ask or wins; : 
She Rands on no terms, - 

Ner chaffers by way of Indemture 'l 
Her love's for your Farms, ' © | 

But cakes che kind man ata venture. 
2. Ifall prove net right, - {! --/ 
Without Act, Proceſs, or Warning, 
- | From 2 Wife for a night ' 212007 
* | You may bedivorc'd in the morn 


| Their Bracs canot beany other 


Where Parents areflaves: - For! f: 


On 


- 
» 


x 2 : { . « _ - 


{ Great Wits mia great Ro 


Have alwayes a Pank co their Mother: T4 


——_— AA. 


1 Song. 


"© Er' thou but half ſo wil as thou art fair, | | 

'Y Thou wonld'ſt not need ſuch courting, - | 

© *Twill prove aloſs you'll peer repair, 

{ Should youſtill defer your ſporting. 

This peri ſhall-1, ſhall-I, you'll repent, 

en your ſpring is over, 

Beauties after—math— no kind friends hath 

To gratifiea Lover. 


mA 


2. Pakocs you may think” cisa (in to' deal, 

Till Hymen doth authorize you : 
Though the Gods themſelves = pleaſure ſteal, 
# Thar to coyngſs thus adviſe you. 
+ Poxuponthe Link-boy and his Taper, 
'2 I'll kiſs, akhough not have you, : 
'  *Twas an Euuuch wroteall the Texc that you quote, | 
|  Andthe Echicks chat inſlave you; ; 


3. Tamſure you have heard of that {prightly Dame | 
That with Afar: ſo ofcen traded, ; 

Had the God bur thought ſhe had been to tlame, 
She had ſarely heon degraded, 


| »Drollexy, : 
 Noris blind Capia. m eſtcemed as 7 
For the ſly tricks of his Mother, 
{For men do adore that Son of a Whore, 
- As much as any other, 


. 'Tisplain Antiquity doth lie, | 
. ' Which made Lucretis {queamih ; To 
For chart which you call Chaſtiry, . 7.6 
$ Upon herlefra blemiſh : - | ratets | 
For when her Paramour grew weak, 
; Herpaſſhon. waxed ſtronger, 
or the Lecherous Drab her {elf did ſtab 


*Cauſe T; arquin ſaid no longer, 


+ Then away. with this Bugbear Vice, 
! Youareloſt if that you fly me, 

Tn Zlizinm (if you here are e.. 

{ Younever ſhall come nigh me : 

ell for Veſtals is a Cloyſter 

#$ I don'run doting thirher, | 3 
{For the pleaſanc ſhades are for her that trades . TRE 
Ler's track and go rogether, "Mi 
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Alate Song by 4 Pirfox of Quality. 


Las, what thall Ido? I have taken on me now | 
To make a Song, Lvow ; O wo is me 2: | 
1 am commanded to'r, I dare not ſtand it our, 


Though | 


Ne 


Pefimi: Jer Driller © 


Though I am pur to th' rout, ic muſt be: ( foot ' 
Thou ſhalc do'c, then ſtand to't, I'll ſer my Muſe on 
| With a good chirping Cup, (of wine, 

_ There may ſome hidden Mine, ſpring from the rs 
Then rake*c and drink it up. fl 


2. Pox on'r, it will not ”" T muſt have t*other too, 


| 

 Iclaimirasmy due, and mult love'r 3 (hie I 
For where che Land isdry;che good Husband he dothiy, 
To bring the water nigh to improve'r. IF 


Here's the uſeof the Juice, 'open me then the fluicega p 
And deny my witin graiu ; ; 

That Skull's ne*cr empty chat rakes it in plenty, 
Ir's che only ipring of the brain. 


3. Madam now you may ſee what obedience is in me{ 
I have done what may be to obey, ,' | (to boat 
I have ſet my Muſe on feet, 'with' the' fprightly graf 
Your Commands niade me do'r, they muſt {way 
 1fmy pare foon orlate,' ſhall bring forth ſome Fa 
| -- To you my wit T owe, 
HI WO ans pM bg 
T am a Cup to low. 
If I ſpeak'ſenfe enough; or did ſpake buc ſtuff, 
All isalike tame ; 
I'll never End pon'r you were the Gaſe on't, 
And at” S my, Apelogic, 


) 
t 
For 


\ 
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$ilvi 


OOWB .... INI nrng ren hd "i 

of Silvia. Madebya Perſon of Honour. 

o. But the Anſwer and Reply lately added. 

ice) +4 
p [Ilvis, tell me how long itwill be 

ID Before you will grant my deſire: 

' Ts chere no end of your cruelcie, 

% But muſt Iconſume in this are? o .o 

You'll not tell me you love me,nor yet that you hace, 

| ' Burtake pleaſure in ſeeing me- languiſh, 29, 

ct h Silvia pity my deſperate ſtate, mot 

For you are thecauſe of anguiſh x 


—l_— 


Her ANSWER. 


7. $ 
by 
> 


oat » Am, I tell thee I never ſhall be 
rap | In a humour to grant thy deſire ; 
/ay Nor can I betax'd with crueltie, 


conf Having one that I moredo admire. 
.cenor *cis him that I Love, and thee that I hate, 
— | YerTI find you fain would be doings + 
No, Dawon, you never ſhall be my Mate, ..:. 
Then prethee, Friend, leave off chy weping _ 


Ivi 


vſer-Drollery. 


" His REPLY: 


CE Ilvie know, I never ſhall more 

E- Be a Sniter to wa and diſdaining, 

# Norcan my reſpeQs be as heretofore, 

-  Beingnow inthe time of their waining : 

For I prize not thy love, nor I fear not thy hate, 
.Thenprethee take it for a warning, | 

| Whenever you meet with another mate, - 

Faith Silvia leave off your ſcorning. 


Sr 
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| ASoug atthe Kings Houſe. þ Al 


| # At 
IN Here-ever I am, and whatever Ido, her 
a My Phills is tillin my mind : 'T At 
-.Jyhen angry, [I mean not to Phillis togo, hich, 
_ ;, My fecrof themſclvesthe way find. BY; 


' Unknown to my ſelf, Tam juſt at her door,” | 
© And whenlT would rail, I can bring ont no more, 
Than, Phils tes fair and nnkind, 
Than, - Phillis too fair and unkind. 


ff When Phili I ſee, my hearc burnsin my breſt, 


- } And the loveI would ſtifle is ſhown, 
| Puc aſleepor awake, Tamneveratreſt, 
- "When from mine eyes Phill is gone, 

Somes | 


a tn 
_SÞmetimesa ſweer dream does delude my fad ming,” © */ 
But alas when T'wake, and no Phillis I find, -- 
Then I fighto my ſelf all alone, KT 
Fhen I froh to my ſelf all alone. 


Should a Kingbe my Rival in her I adore, 
He ſhould offer histreaſurem vainy - © 
ler me alone to be happy and poor, * 

3 Andgive me my Philljs again : = 
Let Phil be mine, and ever be kind, © © 

7 Tcould ro a'Deſarc with her beconfin'd, © + * 
1 Andenvy no Monarch his Reign, 


A 


_ | . Andenvy no Mowarch his Reign, 


& Alas; Idiſcover tos much of my love, 

| And ſhe roo well knows her 'own power 2 © 
_ the makes me each day a new Martyrdom prove, 

7 And makes me grow jealous each hour. j 
Aut lec her each minute corment my poor mind, _ 
$ I had rather love Phils both falſe and unkind, 
3 Theneverbe freed froms her power, 
s | Theneverbefreed from her power, 


_— _- 
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The Coy Lady ſlighted at laſt. 


| £Ige Celia once was very fair, 44 
 Aquick bewitching eye ſhe had, - 
6a 2 


WP \ 
—_  —_ - _ 
Se 


' - Moſt neatly look*d her braided hair, 

_ Herlovelycheeks would make you mad : 
Upon her Lips did all the Graces play, 
Andon her Breafts ten thouſand Cnpids lay: 


1 ta Fa! Sug 
: of \ 
tag 
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2, Then many a doting Lover came, 
© From ſeventeen unto twenty one ; 
Eachtold her of his mighry flame, 
_."- Bur ſhe forſoothaffeRed none z | 
. T his was not handſume, t' other was not fine ; 
T his of Tobacco ſmelt, and that of Wine. 


© 3» Butrother day ir was my fate 
 - Topaſsalong that way alone : 
Ifaw no Coach before her Gate, 
Burt at her door I heard her moan, - 
And dropt a tear, ' and fighing ſeem'd to ſay, 
Towny Ladies marry, marry while you may. 


—_— — ih. 
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A Song at the Kings Howſe. 


x. "Orld thou art ſo wicked grown, 

F That thy deceits I muſt difowy, 

* Since Knaves from honeſt men cannot be known, 
So general is DiſtraQion ; 


.2.M 


. 
bo 


afer-Dreliery.. 
. Men that are —_ ſhould be wiſe, 
n their opinions areſo preciſe, 
| That always they turn up the whites of their eyes; 
| When RE EINE | 


onventicles | are grown ſo rife, © | 
* Whoſe follawers are ſo many, _. eto \.J 
There's ſo much. gather*d for their es,” a 

| Poor Oprpliens cannot get any, 0 


Wit without money i is ſuch a onde. PEEL T2 a1 | b 
{ No Mortal would be in its Clutches: . + WY 
And be that hath one without t' other. is worſe. 
| Than a Cripple without bis Copies; atT ad” : 


—_— —_— Ow 
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4 Sang by « Perſon of \Qualiy FO 2.5 


Old, hold, and no further advance, . 
For 1'm cat ina Trance, 
an inch more you giye,. 


Y aor able co live, Ta dcalnfwo ra 
yen drew back: your Lance. 00% VP » $—F4 h 
"43333 Vill Fe Zh 
 tiow *cis pretty, well my. Love,” 1; i 64 


Yetif you. will, 
Meſou may ſomewhar further ont, riod 
But do not kill. | -; 


it hp 4g 
I die, I die, miyÞreatfys almoſt gone; 
Pray let me [6ePs and' Fllwakeanon. 


if; 7 : 19 C6 'f Tf; 4 >] 6Þ E 4 « 49 ; 3 
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A Rhodomont age an ſig eruel 2] refs. _ ; Fr 


Eek not to know's woman ; forthe's worſe” 4! 
Than all Tngredfents cratn'd into # Curſe. *' ff 
| " VVere ſhe but ugly; peeviſh, proud, # VVhore,- 
V 54 ur'd or painted, ſo ſhe were no more, 
could forgive her, and connive'# this, - 
*Alledgin tiffhe bye a VVoman'is : | 
Bue PO worſe; andimgy in time foreſtal | 6 
The Devil, 'andSe'the' FR of ns all, : 


a. A Þs Pp ICI RE ies ws 9 Pie 


————_ —_ _— —Tllr 


P; S ON8:! W þ Dilopue between two ay T 
Tate, How  fiveres fergetpul old 47 a Ns 

&-* oy of SY t 710 1 Juch 

or unhappy a Lover a * es n Fo 
VVhillt I gb for my Sy © 6a BW 


All my hopes of deligh r.are agother mans right, 
VVho is bappy whifft I am inpain, tes 


2% Y 


W. 
2, Since her hondtt affords no relief, 10 ' 
| « Avstopirythe paingghich you bear, © 


- 


! ' YerI wiſht what] hope not to win, 


mefminhr: Deer... : I5 


Ie's che beſt of your Fate in 8 helpleſs ſtate, 


' To give over betimes to deſpair. - 
z | 
. T have tried the falſe Medicine in yain, he 


From without my deſires has no food to its fires, 
" | Bur it burns and conſumes me wHIIGs hy. 


A - 


W. | 
. Yet atbeſt it's a comfort to know.” < "by "IF 
' Thar you are not unhappy alone z_-, 


For the Nymph you adore is 95 wretched q ar mort, 
”. | And accounts all your ſufferings gr own. 


#1 


1 f. © you Powers let me ſuffer el both”. # pale: 


314 1 


At the feer of my Phylls I'll lie, _ _ -.* 


Fl reſign up my breath, and rake pleaſurg in death; 


To be pitted by ber pen I die. 


What heic honour deny'd you in life, | 
In her denth ſhe will-pive ro her love: 
uch a flame: a8 is true after fare will renew, 


:| For the ſouls do meer freely above. 


——_— — 
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A$SONG call'd The Injur'd Lady.  ; 


Yau jpowerful Gods, if I muſt be _ + 
An 111jur'd Offering to Loves Deircy, ', + 
B 2 Th Grant 4 


eats 


13  weſfiminſter-Drollery." © 
Grant my Reverie, this Plapue on men, 
That Women ne'c may loye ager, 
T hen Ill with joy ſubmit guto my Fate, 
Which by your Fufbic gives your Empire date. 
2. Depoſe that greac inſulting Tyrant Boy, 
Who molt is pleas'd when he does moſt deftroy ; 
-Oletthe world no longer | >okagyy 
By ſuch a blind 'and childiſh Deity, 
For if you, Gads are in your Power ſeverey 
' Weſhall adire you not for. Love but Fear. 


A 
3- But if you'l his. Divinicy maintain, e 
(Tis men, falfe men, confirm his torr*ring reign) Þ 11 
And,when their bearts Loves greareſt rorment proſÞpar 

Let that nopiry, bur our langhter move. el 
T hu ſcorn'd aud loft to all their wiſht for aim, - I A 
Let r age, deſpair, and death conſume thefr flame. 3A 


A __ —. 
y —_ — 
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The Wing Rogue. | 


The Tune is, 24 Freedom is all my Fay. 


1.  \Omelive with-me, and be my Whore, 
| / And we will beg from door ta door, 
Then under a hedge we'l (it and louſe us, 

_ Until che Beadle comes to rouſe us, 


weftwinfler-Drollery, 7 
d if they'l civeusnorelief, | 
: Thos ſhalt turn pp hore and [| turn Thief. 
'* {Tho ſhalt turn Whore and I'l turn Thief. - 


_ & If chon canſtrob, then TI can ſteal, 
nd we'l ear Roaſt-meat every meal : 
ay, we'l eat White-bregd every day, TOR 
ad throw our mouldy Crufts away, ROE. 
id ewicea day we will be druock, - 3 
And then at night F| kiſs my Punks , - © 
' | And then at night II kiſs my Punk, © 


And when we both ſhall have the Pox, 
e then ſhall want both Shircs and Smocks, 
) Þ ſhifr each others mangy hide, 
proſÞat is with Tech ſo pockift'd ; 
el rake ſome cle ones from a hedge, 

- EAnd leave onr old ones for a pledge. 
4. | And leave ony old ones for apleage. 


—_ 
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A Song at the K ings Homſe. | 


Ow ſevere is forgerfal old ape, 
To confine a poor Lover ſo, | 
at I almoft deſpair toſee even the air, \... 
bh more my dear Damon, hey bo. 


B 3 2 Though 


ME 


nemidriontey, 


=. 
2: Though T whiſper my Gotis ont alone, \ anl'T'S 


Yet I amtrac'd where-everT-go" WT 
Thar ſome trescherous Tree keeps this old man nfr b 


And there he counts every hey he, 29037: 
ESE 


kf 


3, How ſhall T this Argey blind, 

'  Andſoput anend to my wo? | : 
Bur whilſt I beguile all his frowns witha ſaile, ; 

I betray my ſelf with a boy hh, 6904 od 


'<«. 
& 
+ +E'P We 


4, My reſtraintthen, i muſt endure 3 5 
So thar-fince my fad doom 1 know, 4 

I will pirte for my Love like the Tortle-Dove, | 
And breath ourmy life in 1 bey bo | 


A we at the K g's Honſes 


1» Ever perſwade me to'r, I vow ha 
T live not ; How canſt chou | 

Expect a life in me, - | w- 

Since my Soul is fled to thee ? NW: 12 | 

You ſuppoſe becauſe I walk, VN 5 

Add you think calk, "6 


I therefore breath, alas, you bow 
Sides as well as men do fo. 


= 


- WeſminſtereRrolde'y. 
% : 


You may argne I have beat,. TAY 
| My pulſes beat, 4 


6. 
|: 


[ 
fa, (i 


1 fre Ly ſighs have jretheqaliuing bye, FT nog fo - 
7" Grant your Argument heecuth,, {oh 
i, & Such heats my,yourh |; - tl 
. flame, as poyſons doonly prepare 
| To makedenthcheir follower. 
; | mt rm—_ 
| lf Bengs' in" 101.6 21H ne 


[ Arewel, farexel fond love, under whoſe childiſh 
ME Ihave ferv'd out a weary Prenticeſhip. ,, (whip 
» * Farewel, thou that haſt made me thy icorn'd proper- 
| Fodote on thoſe that loy'd nor, _;; (cy, 
\nd to fly thoſe that woo'd me: ; 
(Go bane of my content, and praQtife on ſome other 


(Patient, 


>. My woful Monument ſhall be a Cell, 
he murmur of the purling Brook my knell; 
\nd for my Epitaph the Rocks ſhall groan 
rernally: if any ask this Stone,. 
hat wretched ching doth in this compaſs lie, 
* The hollow Echo ſhall reply, Tul, Tub, 
# The hollow Echo ſhallreply, Tu l. Fs, 
; +: 1, Fareweh faremel, 
B 4 of 
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A Song at the Kings Hoaſe.\ 


'To Ave I not to!dthee, deareſt mine, 
, That deftroy'd "ſhould be? 
Unhappy, rboughthe crime was rhine, 
And mine the'milery : 
Thon art not kind; there's none fo blind 
- As thoſechat will nor ſee. — =P 


3. Have rot ligh'd away my breath 
In homage to thy beauty : | 
'Whar have I got bue certain death, 
A podarreward for duty. 
ſell when Pm gone youl ne r have one 
hat will prove half ſo truer ye: | 


'2, Hire! not ſteep'd my ſoul in tears, Gu 
When thou didit hardly mind it ? | 
Bur rather added.co my fears, . 
When love ſhonld have declin'd it ; 
W hich inthis breaſt, ] hope foreſt, 
Bue now deſpair' to find its 


4 0 that Pcould bur ſound thy heart, 
_ _ And fachom batthy mind: . * 
Fhen woulFT fearch thy better part, 

_ And force thee to be kind: : 


*. «5 as. 
E « EF - $ £1 


2 now I'm loft, and bere am croſt, 
F'Tis they that hide muſt find. 


'K Tf pity then withinthy heart 
'* Doch own a relidence, 
puchſafe to read my tragick part, 
And plead my innocence : = 
hen when I'm dead, it may be ſaicj _ _ 
| *Twas love was my a 


But ſince thy will is co deſtroy, 4 
| 1Idarenot mercy crave, | 
Pur kindly cbank my fare, and joy 
Lliv'd to die thy Slave: 
Then exerciſe thoſe killing eyes, - 
' F} And frownme to my grave. 


A Song. 


Ove, fare thee well, 
Since no love can dwell 
Ya thee, that in hatred doſt all excel. 


. All Love is blind, _- hs - 
- Wer none more unkind, 5 
han choſe that repay Loye with 8 profd mind, 


3.Love | 


32. Lovethatr's Divine, 
Is not Love like to mine, 
Since ſhe doth laugh-whenlT do repine.. 


Thee gentle Lowe for Loves avis fs: | F 
S eh loving Soul, and EOene<ee TY 


a LT id XG et 
, ne 

4 Song df 

Y et 

L. Any declare whatcorments there ares Han 


Yer noneever felt ſo much of deſ pair ; : D . 

No {ove cantell how high my griefs ſwell, 
© c:r{cd bethe pride that reduc'd meto Hell. /& 
Z£\ FF Oo 

Sin 
To 
Sir 
ni 


2, My heart is on re, whilſt Ido admire 

Thar you with difdainrequite my deſire: 

All muſt ceaſe, that my flames may increaſe, 
And curſed be che pride that murcher'd my peace 


87 
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A Sony at the Kings Houſe. 


[ —— 


4 L 
% 
*B 


Pri Celia, know *rwas not thine eyes ' 

Alone that firſt did me ſurprize £ 
The Gods uſe ſe!dom co diſpenſe ; 
To your Sex Beauty and Conſcience : | 


eo fenoproley 


then they have made me untrue 
be fault lies not in me, bur you : 

re cis no crime to break a Vow, 
' When we are firſt I know nor how, Mi 


. Youpreſs mean tmuſual way, + + A 
o make my Song my Love betray 2 : I :] 
Ferfear you'l cyrao irto a jeſt, 

: And vſe mens y*ave donerthe reſt 

df choſe ſad Captives which complain, 
| Ferazreenamour'd of theirflame: '* 
? . And though they die for Tove of youz 
i” f Dare neither love nor you purſue, 


* '&. If love be fin, why live you then 

BY | o make- ſo many guilty men? 3 85:2513:861] 
Since 'ris not inche power of Art 

[To make a Breſt-plate for ute heart 2 | 

Since 'tis your eyes Loves Shafts convey | 

neo our fouls a ſecret wayz ey 1112 
_ZWhereif once fixt, no Herb nof Charas 

-- FCan cure us of our inward harm, 


ac 


} , » , / | > T i YY. 


A Song. 


ms ” 
NE ae 


| LL the flatteries of Fate, I 
And the glory of Stare, 2 
Are nothing ſo ſweet as what Love dowe create: 
| If Love youdeny, 
'Tis time I fhould die; | 
| Kind Death's a reprieve when you threaten to hat 


'3, In ſome ſhady Grove 
Will I wander and rove, 
With Philowel and the diſconſolate Dove : 
With a down-hang'ng wing 
Will I mourofully (ing 
The Tragick events of Unfortunate Love. 


3. With our plaintswe'l conſpire 
For to heigbten Loves fire, 
Still vanquiſhiog life, cill at laſt we expire: : 
| Bue when weare dead, 
In a cold leafy bed 


Be interr'd with the Dirge of chis deſolate Quire, 


#rſtminfler-Drollery. 25 | 
| A Song at the Kings Hueſe. 


| Ove that is skrew'd a pitch too high, phy 
: May ſpeak, but with a ſqueeze will die : 
te ſolid Lover knows nor how 
d play the Changeling with his Vow : ' 
baths! ſorrows may findi'vent; and break, 
eat ones will rather burſt than ſpeak. 
ch is my fortune when my Flora frowns, © 
ot only me, bur ſhe the world will drown, 


$ Thus am Idrench'd in miſery, 
2: hope ſhe may be kind ra me: ,v; 
but 'ris long firſt, could ſhe but reftrain 
oſe kindnefles which I'd be glad to pain, 
ihe'l ſurely do'cs if fo, it: ſhall be known 
ov'd her for her own ſake, not my own. 
us will T live and die, and ſo will be 
xemplary to all Poſterity, 


oem. mt. ll. 


A OT re Fr 
?  ASong. X 
\ \ 7 Hat care Ithough the vvorld reproye - 
'My bold, my over-daring love: 
znoble minds chemſelves exempt | 
on tatreſt ina braveatrempr,' 


- 2. The 


26 weftminfier-Drollery; 


2. The Eaple ſoaring to'behold 

The Sun aray'd in flames of gold, 

Regards not _—_— the burns her wings, - 
Since that rich light ſuch pleaſure brings. 


3. So feel I now tmy ſmiling thoughe: .,., 
To ſuch a reſolution brought, |... - 
Thar ic contemns all prief; and ſmarr, 
Since ſo high have plac'd my hearr. 


4. And if T die, ſome worthy Spirits 
To fucure times ſhall ſing my merits, 
That eafily did my: life deſpiſe, 

Yet ne'r :forſook my etterpriſe. 


5: Then ſhine bright Sun, and lee me fee. 
he glory of thy Majeſty : | 

I wiſh co die, ſo I may haye 

Thy look, my death; chineeye, my grave. 


Ct Io mnt 


4 Song. 


1. TY Urn and conſume, burn wretched: heart, Þa;n 


 Habappy in extremes thou arg;: 
If dying looks ſerve no thy curn, 
To ſay thy Beauty makes mg burn, 


, From thoughts inflam'd oale Gn fume 
aro my faces, and ic conſume: 
D my poor heart, -what charmschee fo, 


.'Whar hy sMifted face lets\ know 


\ B.Yet will not tell ako murthers chee, "£9 
ur yer will tilts Lover be : | 
ho hides my Phenix eyes, that the 
Vhom I adore thus cannot lee, yo ol et 


. How I for her'am made A NP pY 
ſo ſorrow: and do pineaway 22 
:D fooliſh cuſtom and vile uſe, 
My ſilence now deſerves: no truce; | - = 


eA Song at the Dukes ans ETD 

ID Fain would I'beforeT die i. 
Bequeath to-thee'n "ay ; 

_PFhet chou maiſt ſay, when I am gone, 
ne had-my heorrbur thee alone 2 
fad T as many heares as hairs, - ff 
s many lives as Lovers'fears;' 1 2.4 
$ many -tives as years bave hours, ©. 452 2/ 
They ail and 6fily Gould be yourg,  00t $1.30 
Peareſt, before you condeſcend--- 
Þ0 entertain a boſom Friend, 


9 1 


Ee And inftead of Court-revyels; we merrily,pl 


es te at Ode Hon tx d-Had tes 5 —_" ED OO I WIPE: ET i 22, ,; cis _ 
_ $3 b - 4 - : Dy . - 
S nw neo Fa. 


2 
Be ſure you know your ſervant well, 7 1 
Before your liberty you ſell : JT 
For love's a fire in young and old, > 1A 
'Tis ſometimes hot, and ſometimes cold ; 
And men you know that when ehey pleaſe, 


They can be fick of Loves diſeaſe: - 7N 3: 
Then wiſely chuſe a Friend that may a4 
Laſt for an age, and nota dayz . BR [6] 
Who loves thee notfor lipor eye, © T< 


Bur for thy mutual ſympathy. 

Lec ſuch a Friend thy heart engape, | 

For be will comfort thee in age, 

And kiſs thy furrow'd wrinkled brow 
_ Wich as much joy as I do now. _ 


— ph © 00K Ep o | T o 


A Song called, And to tach pretty La(s we will gi 
« green Gown. y \o 


. 1. Husall our life long weare frolick and g 


At Trap, at Rules and at Barly-break run z -; :-: -| 
Ar Goff, and at Foot-ball, and when we bave don 


Theſe innocent ſpores, we'ilaugh and lie down, 
And to each pretty Laſs OE 
We will give « green Gown... 


2 
wv 


initio Dry. © (a 
2, We teach our little Dogsto ferch and to carry + © | 
The Partridge; the'Hare,:che Pheafanr's our Quarry .z 
The nimble Squirrils with cudgels wel chaſe, + * 
And the little preety Lark-webetray with a Glaſs, -. 
And when we have dont, 8c on | 


_ -* Sa "0 7” bs 
K -4 iÞ / 


- | 3. About the Maydpole wer dancenll 1n'a raund), 

And with Garlands of Pinks and Roſesare crown*d 2 
Þ Our little kind tribute we chearfully pay 
| To the gay Lord and.che bright Lady o'th' May. 
| And when we have done, &c. | 


; . : ww 
b - 4 oF 
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A Song. es 


I, N che bank ef a Brook as I fate fiſhing, 
Hid in the Oziersthatgrew on the fide: 
I over-heard a Nymph and Shepherd wiſhing, © .* 
No time nor fortune their Love might divide? 
'T. To Cupid aud Venus each: offer*d a Vow, + 
I T 0 love ever as they lov'd now. 


, O, ſaid the Shepherd, and figh*'d, What a pleaſure 
8 Is Love concealPd berwixt Lovers alone ? t 
. .YLove muſt be ſecret, for like Bairy treaſure, 
When *cis diſcever'd *ewill quickly be:gone, + 
| For Envy and Jealonfe, if it will fay, 
| Wonld, alas, ſvon make it decay. 

748 05. wa C 


J 3. Then 
b. = Dow 
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3. Then let usſeave this world andeare behind us, || © 
Said the Nymph, ſmiling,and gave him her hand :þþ 1 
Allalone, all alone, where none hall find us, Y 

In ſame fair Deſart we'll ſeek..a new Land, 

And there live from Envy and Fealeufie free, 
And a World to each other we'll be, \.ll 5 
% #1} 4 | 
eA S 0ng. | | A 
2. # \Ellimina, of my heart 
= None Thalle*re bereave you 2 ot s5. 
Tf by your good leave I may 
Quarrcl with you oncea day If 
I will never leave you. ' I'w 
2, Paſſion's bur an empty name, - 

Where reſpe&tis wailting s go 
Damon, you miſtake your aim, | 
Hang your hearr, and dam your flame, 
| If you muſt be ranting. P 


3. Love as pale and muddy is, 
As decaying Liquor : 

Anger ſets it on the Lees, 

Andrefines ic by degrees, 

Till it works it quicker, 


4. Love by anger co beger, 

Wiſely you endeavour, 

'S With a grave Phyſician wit, 
Who to cure an Ague fit, 

Puts-me1n a Feavour, 


5. Anger rowſeth love to fight, ©FY. 
| And itsonly baitis, | 
"8 'Tis the guide to dull delight, 
I And is butan eager bite 
Whea deſire at height is. 


| 5. Tf ſuch drops of hear do fall, 
In our wooing weather, 
If ſuch drops of hear do fall, 
'| We ſhall have the Devil and all, 
When we come together. 


IE" 


ASoug at the Kings Howſe. 


_s a Mirtle ſhade, 

? Which none but Love for happy Lovers made, 
4! ſlepr, and ſtraight my love before me brought 

4 Phillis, the objetof my waking thought. 

JUndreſt ſhe came, my flames to meer, 

Whilſt Love ſtrew'd flowers beneath her feee + 

| Flowers, that ſo preſt by ber, became mare ſweet; 
_.._ C 3 3. From 


j 


— Oe 


Lb: 4 þ 


2. From the bright' Virgins chtad, © 
A careleſs Veil of Lawn was looſely ſpread 2 
From her white temple felt her ſhady hair, 
| Like cloudy Sun-ſhine, not tob brown nor fair 5 
* Her hands, her lips did Jove inſpire, 
Her every Grace my heart did fire, 

But moſt her eyes, that languiſh with deſire« 


* 3, Ahcharming Fair,ſaid I, 
' How long can you my bliſs deny ? 
By Nature and by Love this lovely Shade 
Was for reveng of ſuffering Lovers made. 
Silence and Shades with Love agree, 
Both ſhelter you, and favour me: 

Tou cannot bluſh, becauſe I cannot ſee, 


' © 4 Ne, let me dic, ſhe ſaid, 
Rather than loſe che ſpotleſs name of Maid. 


Faintly mechought ſhe ſpoke ; forall the while 


She bid me not believe her, witha'ſmile. 
Then die, ſaid I: She (till denied, 
And yet, Thws, thas, (he cry'd, 

You uſe a harmleſs Adaid, and ſo ſhedied. 


s, I wak'd, and ſtraight I knew 
I lov'd fo well, it made my dream prove true* 
Fancy the kinder Miſtrisof the two, 
; T fancy I had done what Phillis would not do. 


| _ 


k 


ah 


weſbninſter-Drollery, 


Ah cruel Nymph, ceaſe your diſdain, 
Whilſt I can. dream you ſcorn in vain, 
' Aſleep, or waking, I muff eaſe my pain, 


at_ ” EA tt. — 


T he Diſcenſolate Lover. . 


Y, AT lay all aloneon my bed ſlumbring, © - —- 
Think ing my reſtleſs ſoul to repoſe, ., 
All my thoughts chey began rhep co be numbring 
Up her diſdainings, the cauſe of my woes 5 
That ſo encreaſt my dolour and painy - | 
I fear I never ſhall ſee her again : | 
Which makes me ſigh, and ſobbing cry, 
O my Love, Omy Love, for theed die, 


2. When chisfair cruel She I firſt ſaw praying 0 
Within the Temple unto her Saint, ' . __ » 
Then mine eyes every look my heart betraying, . - 
Which is the cauſe of my dolefal complaint, * 
Thar all my joys are quite fled and gone, 
And Lin ſorrew am gow lefr alone':: 
Which makes me figh, and ſobbing cry, 
O my Love, O my Love, for thee I die. 


3- Then farewel ev'ry ching that ſounds like pleaſure, 
And welcome death the cure of my ſmart, 


C 3 


"i | i » 
| 34 weſftminfter-Drollery, 
| Ideem'd firſt fight ofher, I graſp*d a treaſure ; 
| But wois me, it has broken my hearc + 
| For now my Paſſing-bellcalls away, 

And I with her no longer muſt lay : 
Which makes me ſigh, and ſobbing cry, 
O my Love, O my Love, for thee I die. 


T he ſubtil and coy Girl. 
The tune, Silvia zell 28 how long it will be. 


.. WW ſhould my Celianow be coy, 
In denying to yield me thoſe Graces 


Which we did formerly both enjoy 
In our amorons mutual embraces ? 
She'll not give me arecaſon, 
| But ſhews me a frown 
Is enough todeftroy a poor Lover. 
Ah Celia, once I did think thee mine own, 
Bat now I my folly diſcover, 


* 2. Isit becauſe Thave been ſo kind 
At all times to feed thy deſire 
In Preſentsand Treats, thou haſt chang'd thy mind, 
And left me like Dun in the Mite? 
'Or elſe is*t becauſe thou doſt 
- Think my Eftate 
 Jstoo0 jacanto uphold thee m Bray'sy ? 


LY 
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Know Celia, *cis not ſo much curof date, 
To force me endure ſo much ſlav* ry.” 


3. Or is becauſe chow wile follow-the mode, 
Since moſtare addiRed ro changing, 
Thou'dft only ger thee name abroad, 
I being more famons for ranging. - ; 
| Nay Gelia, morethis truth thou woo'r find, 
I therefore adviſe thee be wary, 
When ever thou = ctheea Mate to thy mind, 
He'll play chee the ſame Rn” 


—— — —_—.—__w—— 
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The ——_ _ P, alentiee: 
Therune,: Madams Fig. 


| 


And I marry was chere, 


Here was, and there was, andchere was, . 


A Crew on S, FP alentines Eve did meet rogether, £ 


And every Lad had his particular Laſs chere, 
And ; adror: of Yalentines canſed their 

Coming thicher, 

Then Mr. Job» drew-Mrs. Jone firſt, Sir. »- 1 

And'Mrs. Fone would fain a drawn Thnx the. 

'-  Durfh;Siv -— 

So Mr.' Willem drew Mrs. Gillan the next, Sirs 5 

And Mrs. Gillians not drawing of IR 
Was vex' 2] Sir; : 


C 4 


2, They then did jumble Al. in ate hac- cogeher. 
And each did prortuſeithem to. draw 'cm fair Sir : 
But Mrs. Heſter vow'd thar ſhehad rather 
Draw Mr, Kefter then any that was there Sir: .; 
So Mr. Kefter drew with Mrs, 'Hefter chen Sir: _ 
And Mrs. Hefttr drew Mr..; Kefter- agen Siri . 
And Mr. Harry drew. Mrs. ary dearly,. 


| And Mrs. Mery did draw Mr. Har nearly. 4614 


3. They all together. thro refolved to draw Sir, «. 

And every one defir'd; to draw.chix Friend Sit 

But Mr. Richard did keep *em ſo in aw Sir, 

"And cory JETT axkram x 
end Sipz., 

So Mr. richentn {rs. WS A marely, 

And Mrs. Bridget drew Mr. iu] as fairly 2 


Buc Mr; Hizh drew-Mrs. Swhas {1ily; - — 
And Mrs. Su cid draw. Mr, Hogh as $wily, Þy 
F SOIILIOMY * 


FR Thuxhave Jo heard o'th' wells tha lately Ka 


Six, 7 » o(Sir: 


| How every one mack Fain their cen have " i 

' And now thete'slefr to draw: but four; 0th? crtw-Sits 
 - Andeach did promiſe his Lafs'an, cll ok Faww Sits; - 
So Mr. Fatty drew Mrs. Katy out ſlightly, 

And Mrs. Ketydid dtaw Mr. ##ty aslighily2/, 
But Mr.. hows in drawing of Ans'tov. faſt Sirs. 
Made Mrs» Az to draw Mr. Thomas art laſt Sir. 


$7 4 , 
J & + 4 _— 
i 


5. And 


WJ 


05. And chere is an end, and an end, andan end of 


1430 Arethe only Four char now. do bring. up the Rear, - 


| For I never can | get.my Tac 


 Peſtminfter-Drollery.” 17 


m ' Song; Sig, 
Of Fonne and Fony, and William and Gillian too Sir, | 
To Keſter 8& Heſter, and Harry & ary belong Sir, 
Both Richard, and. Bridget, and Hugh, and honeſt 


; Swe Sirs 5 | 
But Watty and Katy, and T homas and Annis han ie 


rf Sar 3. 
Then ery one!ch* Tavern cry amain Sir, 


And ſtaid cill drawipg.chere had fall'd cheir brain, 


Its; 
vel" ] © {Ee 7 
=o" X bg 
Alat and, true ftery of a ſari Scold, ſerved © © 


£ in DEV. 3 


"} ut: 


| Then —_— 'Step: ſtately, R 


I, AsFyer mano, yex;d, with a Trull, 
As. L paor ding: fince I waswed, 


But befare I have ſu Cit haſten to , bed: 
Or elſe ſhe'll begin to aid and ro brawl,. 

Ando, call gye Puppy and Cuckold 6] all.:- 
Yer ſhe with her Cronies mult trole 1c aboug,,.. * 
Whileſt I in my Kennel muſt ſnore it out, . 


3s Weliyfter-Drollery; 


2, I once did go to drink with a Friend, 
Bur ſhe in a rice did fetch me away + | 

We both bur rwo pence a piece did {pend;- ' i -- 
| Yerit prov'd to me Execution day! th i of 
If . For ſhe flew in my face, and call'd me f6ol, I tc 
| And comb'd my head wich a'three-legged Noel =} ] 
Nazy, the furmſht my face with ſo many ſcratches, --\[An 
That for a whole month *rwascoyer'd with patches, | 


3. Whatever money I get inthe day,'' '-'- 1:46) 

To keepher inquier Ipgive her ac night, ] 
| Orelſe ſhall licenfc her rongue ro play - Ik 
| For two or three hours juſt like a ſpright. 
Then to che Cnpbord Pilgarlick muſt hiey © + Bu 

To ſeek for ſome Cruſh thar have long lain dry : 

Sol ſteep 'um 1n skim-milk until they are wer, Fo 


And commonly thizisthe Supper I get. 


4- And once *{ month; for fathion ſake © © 7.1 
| She gives'meleavetytomne roherbed; | 
'f Bur.moſt char time Fryiſt le awake,**? > -| Bu 
|! Leſt ſhein kicr tt ould knock me o'th' head, 

Bur for the Bed F do Hen my (elf, | * Id 

You'd think "twereas foft asan Oaken'ſhelf; _ | 

For the Tick it 15 made of Hempen-hutds: © + P Fo 


Andy for all chis T muſt give her good words. 
5. Wi 


auſttninfler-Drallery: 


. We commonly both do piſs in a Pan, 
Buc che Cullender once was fer in the place: 
(he then didcakeit up in herhand, 
JS And flounc'cit out on my Romach and face: ..- 
T rold her then ſheurin'd beſide, 
os But ſhe call'd me Rogue, and told me Llied, 
And ſworeit was notupto her chumb, | 
es. | Thenſhethrew che panin the middle of che room* 


16 Then a Maid that was my Sweet- heart, before 
Did come to the houſe,tg, borrow a Patt : 

T kiſt her bur once, and I thought on no more, * 
Bur ſhe flew in her face wich tooth ani}/nail x 

Bur the Wench ſhe ſtood to her;and claw'd her about, 
That for a whole fortnight the never - {tirr'd/out ; - 

For her eyes were ſoſwell'd, and her face! wasſo tore 
That I never ſaw Jade ſo mages Fefors.. 


"$7. Shechen did bid me dropi in her eyes. - 
A Sovereign Water {ent her that day; -» 
-| Bur I had a Liquor I more did prize, "+ 
Made of Henbane and Mercury ſteep'd in Whey 
I dropt itin, and nointeq her face, vi 
| Which broughr her into a moſt Devilliſh caſe: 
+ | For ſhe core and ſhe ranted, and well the might ; 
» | For afterthac time ſhe ne're had fight. | 


8.1 ; 


46 weſtminſter-Drollery. * 
8, I then did get ker a Dog anda Bell, þ 
To lead her about from'place to place: | 
And now *cis, Hurband, 1 hope you are welt ; 

But beforc it was Cuckald and Rogue to my face : 
| Then bleſt be thar Henbane and Afercnry Rrong, 
* - , Thathath made ſucha change in my wives congueſ 
 Youſee'its a Medicine certain and ſure, 
Forthe cure of aScold, but I'll ſay no more. 


"6400008 avuhoegis Meme mans i & 

A Song on the Declenſfrons. - , 'T 

© The tune is, - Shackle de bay. Wh 

F Y Miſtris ſhe isfully known row 
þ «Mt: all-che five: Dedenfions, 

She'll ſeize 'em -fingly one | by one, q 

- To taketheir true Dimenſions. | | a 

Shene'er declin'd yerrany:man, -.:,. v 

Yerthey'l decline fier now and then, : p 


In ſpiglirof her Invencians. 
It 


2, Firſt Meſa is her Mothers name, 

- And hzc does ſtill attend her : 

Sheis a hajxs burley Dame, F 

Though b#sjc be buriſlender : 

Yer ſhe'll have a h4axc on every man, 
And hachim to dowhat he can, 

Unleſs they do befriend her. 


,, Magiſter was her Fathet-too, 
And hic 1sſtill his man Siry' 
ay filins 15 her Son alſo, _ + | 
And Dominns her Grandfire : 
ay Lucus, Agnes, and char Lamb-like crew, 
She'll calm hanc's, T-and boc's 'em too, 
Y Do all that &er they can Sir, It A NG 


4, Next ſhe's to Lapis very kind, 
— | As honeſt bic has ſed Sir ; 
or ſhe's ro precious ſtones inclin'd 
Full long before (he was wed Sir. 
Which made her Parents oftem ſay, Em 
nathic and hec both night and days «+ 
Was forc*d to watch her bed Sir. 


, She beat poor awanus with a Cane, 
Though he did often hand- her 
From Whetſtones- Park to Parkers Lane, 
And was her conſtant Pandor. 
& give him mani buſſes when 
har ſhe could ger no other men) 


That he could not withſtand her, 


"£6. *Bout noon ſhe'd with AMeridies dine, 
And ſup, and bed him too Sir : 
he'd make poor facies to her incline, 
In ſpight of all ke could do Sir. " 
| Shs 


at 
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She day.by day would dies pledge, 
Which ſcc poor aces teerh an edge, 
And often made him ſpew Sir. 


7- Thus have I ſhew'd her Kindred here, 
And aliher dear Relations, 
As Muſa, Lapis, Magifter, 
And all their antick faſhions, 
eMeridies, Manes, and Felix too 
Are happy that they never knew 


EY 


Any of all her ſtations. 
"ROPE IFa => >” "73 FLA EGRSER Y- ba 
A Song of the three Degree: of Compariſon. ta 


; | The tune, And "tis the Knave of Clubs bears all the ſway No 


_ 
An 
10! 


1" \Y Miſtris ſhe loves Digniries, - 

E 1 For ſhe has taken three Degrees $ 
There's no compariſon can be made 

* Withher in all her ſubcile Trade. 807: 
| She's poſitively known a Whore, Sup 
And ſuperlacively ranson ſcore. Yer 


E- ». And firſt I Poſttive her call, 
?Cauſe ſthe'l-be abſolare in all : 
| /For ſhe's to dar very hard, 


\ [And with (ad #riftis often jarr'd 3 


h a, 4 4 _ "A * pubs F ſ "Y _—_ 
# 
4 ” # < F- 


| "VOfmuen bet: 
EIWhich happily made Felix lay, 
* [Sweet dulcg carried all away. © © 


3. Next ſhe is call'd Comparative, 

or ſhe'll compareto any alive, .' +, ....., 5.5 .- 
For ſcolding, whoring, and the reſt : Ph 
Of che Illiberal Sciences in her breaſt : 
he'll drink more hard chan dwrior. 
Though he waald harder drink before, 


4. Then ſhe's call'd S»perlative ; 
*Cauſe ſhell her Pedigree derive, 
Not from Potens, or: Potentlor, 
The Mighty, or the Mightier : 
But from Potenti//imms, 

__ Not bonns, melior, but Optinnwc. 


5. Thus have I ſhew'd my Miſtris t'ye, 
And gradually ineach degree : 
{ow ſhers Poſitive to ſome, 
omparative when others come, \ 
Superlative even over all, 


Yet underneath her ſelf will fall. *=M T4 I 


The kind Husband, but jmpperjous Wife. _ | 
The frſt part of the Teh, and the og part ber | L 


f\ 


1. \ Ife, prethee bas ive me thy hand now, "26. 
And fit thee down by me : | 4 
There's never a man in the Land now al 
Shall be more loving to thee, | "" of} 4 
2. IT hateto fit by ſuch a Drone, 
Thoulieſt likea Hog in my Bed : vo 
Thad better a lain alone, 


For I fill have my Maiden-head. 


At. | 
3. Wifc, what woulſtthou have me to do now, Þ'* 
I chink I have plaid rhe man : 1A 
Bur if I were ruled by you now, Pf 
You'd have me do moxe than I can. A 

| W. 
| &. I make you do more than you can ? 'P Tt 
. You lielikea fool God wor : | It 
When I chought to have found thee a man, oe 


|  T found thee a fumbling Sot. 


meſtminſter-Drollery, == 
&5. Wife, prethee now leave off thy ranting; 
| And ler us both agree : 
.}({{bere's nothing elſe ſhall be wanting, 
"8 If thou wilt be ruled by me. 
| W. 


*/| Anda Saddle-Horſe to ride: 
alſo will have a Sedan, 
And a Footman to run by my lide. 
Me. 


©. Thou ſhalt have all this, my dear wife, 
And thou ſhalt bear the ſway, 
nd I'l provide thee good chear, wife, 
*Gainſt thou com?®ſt trom the Park or a Play. 
| "I 
.Þ. I'll have every month a new Gown, 
And a Peticoat dy'd in grain, 
Df the modiſheſt Silk in the Town, 
F And a Page to hold up my Train. 
AM, 


' +. Thou ſhalt have this toozmy ſweet wife, 
| If chou*dR contented be, | 
Dr any thing elſe that is meer wife, 
So that we may bur agree. 
= W. 
"Bo, I will bave a Gallant or two, 
24,0 And they ſhall be _— mens - 


_ 26, Iwill have a Coach and a man : 4 - 


* a 
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And I'll make you 0 know 'Your = Bf 
When they come in and 5 y itt agen. 29 e911 
M1, e139 


11. Methinks a cohpl&s'twoo few; wie; 103 2915) 
Thou ſhale have three or four, Ve OR? 22 

And yet I know thou'sdit be true wite, 
Alchough chou hadft half a ſcare. % 

ee - 

12, Iwill have as many as 1 oteaſe, ORR 'T 
In ſpite of your teerh, you fool, 

And when I've the Pocky ” Diſeaſe, $i F 
*Tis thou ſhalt" empty my tool. HOC 1-H 


( MM. ? 
13. Why how now: you brazeri-fac'd Harlot, * 04 22 
I'l make you to change your nore, A 
* Andifever[ find ehat yon fnarlat | | T* 


My aRionss: 1 1 bang your AT 


14. Nay, Il make you fo wait: you Flaps; 9123 1 
Art Table til! T have dit.*d; {ae 
And I'll leave you nothing but ſcraps, 


Until 1 do fin you more kind; OT. 
W, 3 14 

I5. Sweet Husband,”" I now cry wan ee 4 Ye 

You know we women are frail - do 

And forthe ill words thar I gave ye, | L 

Ask pardon, - and hope co prevai il. Le Ws 


} f? A 


 Weſlminſter-Drollery; 47x. 


For yow T will lie ar your foor, r 
7 4 - Deſiring tokiſs your band : 

#. 1 Nay, caft off-tny Gaflants co boot, 

- Y .Andftillbe at your command. 


A Song at the Dukes Houſe. 
J V Ake ready, fair Lady, to night, 
| And;ſtand-at the door below : 
For I will be there to receive you with care, 
And to your true love you ſhall go. 


] 2. And whenthe Stars twinkle ſo bright, 


) Then down to the door will I creep, | 
To my Love will I fy, erecthe Jealous can ſpy, 
And leave my old Daddy afleep. : 
" Sh. ny — _. 


A Soup at the Kings Howſe. X 


F, TE little or no purpoſe have I ſpent all my days: 
In ranging the Park,th' Exchange,& the Playr, 
- i] Yerne'r in my Ramble cill now did I prove | 
So happy, to meet with the min I could love, 
But O how I'm pleas d when 1 think of the man 4 
That I find I muſt love, let me dowhat I can: _... | 


D 2 __=z:How * 
& | / 


| 4B weſtminſter-Drolleyy. 

2. How long I ſhall love him, I can no-more tell, 

Than had I a Feaver, when I ſhould bewell ; --: 

| My Paſſion ſhall kill me before I will ſhowir, 

And yet I would give all che world he did know ir. 
But, O how 1 ſigh, when think, ſhould be woo me, 
That I cannot deny what 1 know will #ndo mer mon 


A Song, Thetune, Robin Rowſer, 


Y Name is honeſt Harry, 

And I love little Mary ; 
I Inſp ghc of Cz or jealous Beſs, 
Til have my-own vagary. 


2, My Loveis blithe and buckſome, 
| And ſweet and fine as can be : 

 Freſhand pay as the flowers in ay, 
And looks like Fackadandj. 


l 3. Andif ſhewill not have me, 
That am ſo crue a Lover, 

Pl drink my Wire, anf ner repiae, 
And down the itsirs 1I'l ſhove her. 


4, Butif char ſhe will love, 
I'lbe as kind as may be z 


6, 


St 


> 


weftminfter-Dwpliery. 

T'l give her Rings and pretty things, 
And deck her like a Lady. 

| 5- Her Peticoar of Satin, | 

. Her Gown of Crimſon Taby, 

Lac'd up before and ſpangled ore, 
Juſt like a Bartlemew Baby. 


6. Her Waſtcoat is of Scarlet, 
 Wich Ribbons tied copether, 
Her Stockins of a bow-dy'd kue, 

And her Shoes of Spaniſh Leather, - 


7. Her Smock o'eh' fineſt Holland, 
And lac'd in every quarter : x 
Side and wide, and long enough, 
And hangs below ber garter. | [ 


8. Thenco the Church I'l have her, y: 
Where we will wed together : 1 

So come home when we have done, 
In ſpight of wind and weather. 


g- The Fidlers ſhal{ attend us, 
And firſt play, fobn come hiſs me ; 
And when that we have danc'd around, 
|. They ſhall play, His or miſs me. 


vi HE D 3 2 10. Then 


co wa Mpc wing; 


10, Then hey for littls Mary, RT 7 
'Tis the I love along Sir > © --- | , &n 
Let any man do what he can, : 
I will have her or none Sir. © i: +7 £ 
d . FN 
T heſe following are to be anterfnds two Was: \ [Be 
Saw a Peacock, with a ery wil 2! £02307 = 
I ſaw a blazing Comer, drop down ha” £71 
I ſaw a Cloud,” with Ivy circled round A Ito 
I faw a fturcy Oak, creep on the oround | 
T ſaw a Piſmire, ſwallow upaWhale 2 Hay 
I ſaw a raging Sea, brim full of Ale _ 
I ſawa Veaice Glaſs, ſixteen foot deep vba] 5 
I ſaw a Well, full of mens tears'thar weep 
I faw their tyes, all in a flame of fire * 
I faw a Houſe, as big as the Moon and higher - .- Ih 
I faw the Sun, even inthe midſt of night. by 
I ſaw the Man my ſaw this wondrous lighe. . 
_ | — [2] 
.jAv 
On the Sea-fight with the Hillanders in the © "Hz 
 "Renwps time, © * Wie 
Y rife gree: the Navy of the Dich? 1 


The Engliſh _ I ail 200d fortune grutch, 
Mayl 


, May no ſtorm toſs Y,n,Trump and his Sea-Forces,. 
'IThe Harp and Croſs ſhall baye wy dajly curſes, -+- 


oF7 | 


melinnkrr: Drallery. 


Smile gentle Fates on the Durch Admiral, ] 
Upon our States the Plagues of Egypetall ; "- 


© FAtrend all bealth the Cavzliering part, 


, [Ic ſtill ſhould frown upon your-Brows!.. (. 


\ I: lies, and death is in its notes - 


This Commonweakh.I yalue noc a fart- 


Thus I my wiſhes and my prayers divide 
Between the Rebels and the Regicides, : 
Backwards and forwards thus I break my mind, 


.; [And hope the Fares ar:laſt will be fo Find, C 


That the old Proverb .may but wheel about,” . 
True men mighr have their own,now Knaves fall out. 


. 
: s - y © 
: / 
, & F , , 
be L 4 > 7 «a 4 Rigs þ 4 
& Es 


ea 


»| The Anſwer to Ak me no more whither dith ftray< 


Fe FE eell you true whither dotifſtray - 
The darkneſs which ſiicceeds the day ; 
For Heavens vengeancedid allow 


2, I tell YOu true where may be found] 
A voicethat's like the Screech-Owls ſound 
For in your falfe:deriding throat-;-o 41 + 7 1 


. - LM 4 
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$3 eftminſier-Drollery; 
3. I'| tell you true whicher doth paſs I 
The ſmiling look ſeen inthe glaſs, 
For in your face *crefleAs and there 
Falſe as your ſhadow doth appear. 


4. Pl tell you true whither are blown 
The angry wheels of Thiſtle-down; 
It flies tntoyour mind, whoſe care 
Is to be light as Thiftles are. 


5. T1 tell you true within what Neft 
The Cuckow lays her eggsto reſt ; 

' It is your Boſom, which can keep 

. Nor him nor them ; Farewel, 11leep. 


A Dicks between William and Harry, 
Riding on the Way. 


H. 

I, Oble, lovely, virtuous Creature, 

Purpoſely fo fram'd by nature, 
To inchral your ſervants wits, -- 

W. 
2, Time muſt now unite our hearts, 
Not for any my deſerts, 

Bue becauſe mechinks it fits, 


© mfinfer Dolly. 


|3. Deareſt treaſure of my er” SOR I? 
'JAnd yet wertrhou to be bought 


Secret comfort of my "eh 


But be ſo, and ſo appear. 

H. 
5. Give me love for love again, 
Let our loves be clear and plain, 


W. 
|6. Leſt in clauds and 1n deferring, 
We reſemble Seamen erring, 

| Fartcheſt off when we—24 neareſt, 

'[7. Thus with numbers. arerchanged, 

| "iliam's Muſe and mine have 

Verſe and Journy bottrare ſpent, 
W. 


$. And if. Harry chance tofay 
{| That we well have ſpent the day, 
| I for my part am content. 


Wich my life, thon "_ not dear. ©" 


| Doubt no longer to be kind, Any 


Heaven is faireſt, when it'4s cleareſt. : 


£4 — fwinftr-Drniry 


A Gentleman o On, bis ectifat Miſreſ | 


© 6 meaner Dawejen of che night, 
That poorly ſartjsfie our eyes 

More by your numberithen your light, .; 
You common peoplejiat. ene skies, 
What are you when the Sun ſhall riſe. . 


2. You curious Chanters » the Wood, 
That warble forth Dame: Natures = 


Thinking yoor.yoices wander food . 
By their weak accents," What” $ your IE e 


3, You Violers that "F aha 4g 
By your purple Mantlegknown, 
Like che prouq'Wipgih5:9i:8he years: 
As it tie Spriggwwersall your OwWNz!:, 
What are yogs whine the \Roſe ts blowp ? 


4. So when my Miſtrjaobay- He deene:. Hn 
In form and beauty'o6 her:19ind, . 
She cannot lefs be than, Queens: 
And I believe ſhe was delign*d 
7? eclipſe the Glory of her kind, 


MP " OY of the Spring. 


Nd now all Nature ſeem'd i in Jove, 
The lufty $un began to moves; 
Yow Jayce did tir th embracing Vines, 
nd Birds had drawn their Valentines; © iP cn 
he jealous. Trout chat low did-lie, a C 
ofe ar 2 well.4ifſembled 'Flie ? $1907 
*Fhen ſtood my Friend withpatiene kill, 


| (trending of his trembling Quill. 


iready were the Eaves poſſett ne 162? Tov 
With the (wift Pilgriinalianbed Neſt; wo ME 
 YFhe Groves already dtd reJoyce,: woe n1dtt' 


"1 n Philomel's triumphing voice; 

be Siowrs were ſhorr, the Weather mild, 
he Morning freſh, the Eveninp'ſmil'd = 
metakes her neat rub'd Pail, and now 

ne erips to meerthe Sand-red Cow, 1: 
(here for fome ſturdy Foor-ball-Swain' - 1c + 
fone ftroaks a Syllabub or twain : Ts 
be Fields and Gardehs were beſer 2:37 b*uH 
* PVith Talip, Crocus, Violer e's, 03 i! 

ind now, thouph lace, the ar Roſe: +943.) 47 
did more than baif a bluſk diſcloſes + 65 7 
hus all looke gay, all full of chear, — 
Lo we!/com this new liv'cied Year, '1. 7 S241 > 


56 weſtminfter- Drollery: 


I 


——_— 


On a Shepherd loſing his Miſtris, 


Tune, Amongſt the Myriles as I nalkd.- -_ 


r, CiTay Shepherd, pretbee Shepherd ſtay : 

Didſt rhou nor ſee her run ehis way ? 
Where may the be,” canſt thou not gueſs ? 
Alas / I've loſt my Shepherdeſs. 


2. I fear ſome Satyr has betray'd 
My pretty Lamb untothe ſhade : 
Then wo is me, for I'm undone, 
For in the ſhade ſhe was my Sun, 


2. In Summer heat were ſhe not ſeen; 

No ſolitary Vale was preen : E49! 
The blooming Hils,thedowny Meads, 
Beer not a Flower' bur where the treads. 


4. Huſh'd were the ſenſeleſs Trees when ſhe 
Sate bur to keep them:company: 

The filver ftreams were ſwell'd with pride, 
When the ſate ſinging by their (ide, 


_ 5. The Pink, the Cowſlip, and the Roſe 
Striveto ſalute her where ſhe goes ; 


j 
S\ , 


nd ehen contend ta kiſs ber Shoo, 
Jhe Pancy and the Daizy roo. | 


/N. But now I wander on the Plains, 
_ Forſake my home, and Fellow-Swains, 
- nd mu for want of her, I fee, - 
\Reſolve co die in miſery. 


, For when I chink eo find my Love 
Aithin che boſom of a Grove, abi get 
KMethinks che Grove bids me forbear, 

nd ſighing ſays, She is not here. 


\Next do I' fy unto the Woods, mmm 
Mbere Flora pranks ber ſelf with Buds, 
Phinking co find her there: Butlo? | 
Fhe Myrcles and che Shrubs ſay, No, 


, Then what ſhall T nnbappy do, es 
\Þr whom ſhall I complain-unto ? WI 
No, no, here I'm reſfolv'd to die, 

Welcome ſweet Death and Deſtiny, 


PET 


T he Soldiers Reſolmtion, 


& | Ere ſtands the man that for his Countreys good 


Has with couragious Arms inſweat and blood 
Ran 


An 


K 


52 efnaftereDridlirgi. 
Ran through an Holt of Pikes : He, he] vas 
Out-dar'd the Thunder: of the roaring Braſs, -/ 
Kickt my black Stars,ſpurn'd Balls of fire with ſc 
Like to a Foat-bal{'ita a: froſty morn ; : {| 
Made Death to tremble; .and bave bid my Drum 
Beat a Defiance to the: Cowardly ſcum. 
And ſhall I now like a Pedantick ſtand, | 
Scraping and crouching with my Cap in hand fp, 
To baſe-born Peafanrs?' No, he*s buca Worm 
That frikes his Top-fail co-a licele Storm, 
Here then I'l fix, tha nothing ſhall controul 

The Reſolutione'of a Gallant Son}, | 


>. ln —— —— _ __ 


On the'G o/den Croſs in Cheaplide. 


| ——————— 


Wo Fellows gazing atthe Croſs in Cheap, 
T Says one, Methinks it is the rareſt heap 
Of Stone that e're was/buile; ir oughr, I ſee, 
One of the Wonders of the World to be, _— 

No, ſays the other, and began to ſwear, 
The Crofles ofthe World no Wonders are. 


I * Pet, AWD; Fe ae. my” I, 
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 Ona Pretender to Gemtility; ſaſpeited hes 


[ce  Highway-vwoan, © - 500 
Ml 1%. 4913 \ za1l3 1 2 iT 
UM Great Pretender to Gemtility, P 2 T 


Came toa Herald forhis Paaiinbes BL | 
3eginning there to ſwagger, roar, and fvnnr, 
| | x know what Arms he wis to bear: - 
| *Jſhe Herald knowing whache' wes,” po. roi 
ſo rumble o'&his' Heraldry ;' which vayer et 
11 'FTold him he was a Gentlethatr of note; © 
JAnd that he bad a very glorious Cor. '-- Fra ow A 
Prechee, what is'c ? quorh: he; and here's your: fees. 
\Pir, ſays che Herald, *tis ewo Rampant Trees, 
One Coucbanr 5 add to giveit fureber ſcope, 
\ Ladder, Paſſant, and a Pendant Rope ; 
And for a grace unto your Blue-coatSleeves; 
There 1 is 2 oVied' ch Creſt that firangles Thieves, 


WHT. 


A Sexg. 


Bi1h and down Country Laſs” 
Sate ſighing on the tender Graſs, | 
And weeping ſaid, will none come-woo her? 
A dapper Boy; a liher Swain, 1! 
Jſhat bad a mind her loveto gain, 
With ſmiling looks ſtraight came unto her. 
2, When 
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' 3: Whenasthe wanton Girl prey 
The means to' make her ſelf a Bride, 

She limper'd much like bonny Ne#. 
The Swein that ſaw her very kind, - 
His Arms about her body twin'd, 

And ſaid, Faif Laſs, bow fare ye, well ? 


3. The Country Laſs wud. Well forſooth, 
But that T-have a longing tooth, 

A longing tooth, that makes me cry. 
Alas, ſays he whae garsScthy grief? 
A wound, ſays ſhe, withour.relief, 

1 fear that! a Maid fhall die. 


4. If that be all, the Shepherd ſaid, 
I*'l make thee Wive it, gentle Maid, 
Ando recure thy Malady : 
On which they kift, with many an Oath, 
And *fore God Pan did plighr eheir Troth ; 
So tothe Church away. wad hie. | 


5. And Jove ſend every pretty Peat, 
Thar bel codie of of this conceit, 
So kind a Friend co help at laſt ; 
Then Maids ſhall never long again, 
When they find eaſe for ſucha pain : 
And chus my ney + is paſt, 


; M oY '® n _ | "4 + » " 4 y oo - , - 
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A Song 0# Love; as, 


7; Tf Love be Life, T long todie 3 
 .Þ- Live they thar liſt for me: . | 
And he that gainsthe {moſt thereby, 
A fool atleaſt ſhall be, 6 
Bur he that feels the ſoreſt firs, 
Scapes with no leſs than loſs of wits, 
Unhappy life they gain, which Love ds entertain. 


2. In day by feigned Looks they live, 
By lying Dreamsin night: | 4 
Each frown a deadly wound doth givez BY. 
Each ſmile a falſe delight. ; F 7:3 
If'c hap their Lady pleaſant ſeem, 
Tt is for others love P 2 deem 2 


If void ſhe ſeem of joy, diſdaiu doth make ber cop. 


| 3- Suchis the peace thar Lovers find, - | 

Such is tho Life they lead, E 
Blown here and there with every wind, Þ 
5 LikeFlowers itn the rw 

ow war, now peace, then war , 
Defire, deſpair, delight, diſdain, _ 
Thongh dead, in widſt of life's in peace, andyet «s frife... 


B - 4 


eA Song.. 


Serve Amynte whiter than the ſnow, *» © 
Streighter than Cedar, brighter.chan the Glaſs, 
Moere fine in trip than foot of running Roe, 
More pleaſanc than the Field of low*ring Graſs ; 
More gladſom to my with'ring joys that fade, 
Than Winters Sun, or Summers cooling Shade? 


2, Sweeter than ſwelling Grape of ripeſt Vine, 
Softer rhan feathers of the faireſt Swan, 
Smoother than Jet, more ſtately - than the Pine, 
' Freſher.than Poplar, ſmaller chan my Span, 
Clearer than Phabu fiery pointed Beam, 
Or Icy Cruſt of Cryſtals frozen Scream, 


3, Yetis ſhe curſter than the Bear by kind, 1 
And harder-hearted than the aged Oak : 

More glib than Oyl, more fickle chan the Wind, , 
More (tiff chan Steel, no ſooner bent bur broke. 4 

Lo thus my ſervice-1sa laſting ſore ; 

Yetwill I ſerve, although 1: dis therefore. 3 


» Weſtrpinſter-Drollery, — _$ 


The Deſcription of Love, in a Dialogue betweentwo' 
' Shepherds, Will and Tom 


: T ow. 
I, am what's Love, I pray thee tel1e 
- welt +... 
I is that Fountain and that Well 
Where Pleaſure and Repentance dwell : 
Tcis perhaps that ſauncing Bell 
That toles All-in'to Heaven or H:ll, 
And this is Love, asI heard cell. 
| T. 
2. Yet what is Love, I prethee ſay ? 
FW. 


- Itis a work on Holy-day : 
Iris December march'd with Afay, 
When luſty Bloods in freſh array, 
Hear ten Months after of their play 3 
And this is Love, as T hear ſay. 
- SOL. + 
3. Yet what is Love, I pray be plain ? 
Ic is a Sun-ſhine mixt with Rain; 
Itisa Tooth-ach, or worſe pain ;: : 
Ic is a Game, where none doth gaing-: 1! | 
Ir is athing curmoils the brain': HEN 
And this is Love, ds Ihear fayen. 
D 2  +Ye 


'Weftminſter-Drollery.. 
| mY 
4. Yet Shepherd, what is Love, I pray? 


53 
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Tr is a yea, itisa nay, 
A pretty kind of ſporting; fray ; 
Ic 15a thing will ſoon away s _ 
For 'ewill not long with any ſtay : 
And this is Love, as I hear fay. 


T. 
5. Yet what is Love, good Shepherd ſhow ? 
W. 


A thing that creepsy it cannotgo 3 
A prize that paſſeth to and fro, 

A thing for one, a thing for moe, 
And he that loves ſhall find ic fo: 
And Shepherd, this is Love, I trow. 


© DT 


eA Song call'd, Loves Lottery, 


At the Duke's Houſ! e, 


R to Loves Lottery, run Maids, and rejoyce, 

A. Whilſt ſeeking your” chance, yon meer your 
own Choice, © « | 

And boaſt thatyour lack you helpc with deſign, 

By praying crols-legg'd to S. Valentine, 

, Hark 


weſbminſter-Drollery.. 65s 
Aark, hark, a Prjze is drawn, and Trumpets ſound ». 
Tantagra,ra,Tanta,ra,ra, Tanta,ra,ra. | 
Hark Maids, more Lots are drawn, Prizes abound ; 
Dub, a dub, the Drum now beats, £ 
And dubza dub, a dub, Echo repeats; 
As ifar laſt the God of War had made 
Loves Queen a Skirmiſh for a Serenade, 
Haſte, haſte, fair Maids, and come aways 
The Prieſt attends, the Bridegrooms ſtay 2 
Roſes and Pinks will we ſtrow where you go, 
Whilſt I walk in ſhades of Willow. 
When I am dead, ler him that did {lay me 
Be but ſo kind, ſo gentle tolay me 
There where negle&ed Lovers mourn, 
Where Lamps and hallowed Tapers burn, Y 
Where Clerks in Quires ſad Dirges ſing, E 
Where ſweetly Bells at Burials ring. 7 


[CC 


On a Gentleman. | 
Tune, My Freedom, which « all my Toys MW 


, I. | ® as Cloris wept, and from her eyes 
|  Theliquid tears came trickling down; - 
Snch wealthy —_ may well ſuffice = 
T9 beche Ranſom ofa Crown ; 
Eg 


85. ©  meſiminſter-Drollny; 
And as ſhe wept, ſthe fig *d, and ſaid, 
Als for me nnhappy Maid, 
h That by my "__ ”y folly ms betray'd. 


2, When firſt cheſe eyes, unhappy eyC5, 
Met with che Author of my wo, 
Methoughts our fouls did ſympa thize, 
And it was death to lay him no. 
He ſu'd, I granced+; O then befel 
My (hame, which I'me afraid to tell ? 
Ay me, that 1 had never lov'd (» well, 


2. O had I been ſo wiſe as nor 
Tehave yielded up my Virgin-Fort, 
My life had been withour a blor, 
And dar*d the envy of Revort ; 
Bur now my guiic hach made me be 
FA ſcorn for tme to point at me, 
As at the But and Mark of Adijery, 


. Here now in ſorrow do If ir, 
And penfive thoughts poſleſs my breaft ! 
My filly heart with carcs 1s fplic, 
And grief denies me wonred reſt x 
Come then black nighr and ſcreen me round, 
Thar 1 may never more be fonnd, 


Unleſs inteart, intears s of forriw drown'dy © | 


nfs Dooley 


On Men eſery'd drowning j in aA Tempeſt 


—_ cs \ 
z bh. 
g . 
F<4 
« 


l.. : Ocks, Shelves, and Sands, and all farewel 
Fie, who would dwell in: ſuch a Hell 
[As 35a + ag : whichdrank doth red}, 

Taking! at Healths from Deck to Kee l. 


2. Up we were (allowed: 3 in wet graves, 
All ſousd in Waves, by Neptwne*s Slaves': 
What ſhall we'do, being coſt co Shore, 
Milk ſome blind Tavern, and there roar 0 


3, Tis Gree, my Boys, to ſail on Land + 

For be ing well mani'd, we can cry, Scand : 
The Trade of Parſing ne're ſhall fail, cg 
Uacil the Hangman: Erys, Strike Sail. 


» [1 * 
PCI C FW ng —— 
_ wad 


_—_ FIG mm — __  —— w—=} 


| 'On a great Heat in Egypt. 
Formerly i in Countreys ofc have been 

| Underthe E&quinoRial, where I've ſeen 

The San diſperſe ſ{tich} a prodigious Heat, 

That made our Sicve-like Skins to' rain with Sweat : 
| Men would have giveir foran Eclipſe ther lives. 
| Or one whiſper of Air: : yet cach man ſlrives , 

TA - *- To 
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Tothrow up graſs,feathers, nay, women toog 
To find the Wind: all falls like Lead, none blew. 
The Dog-ftar ſpirsnew fires, till'c come to pals ; 
Each man becamic his neighbours Burning: glaſs ; 
Lean men did turn to aſhes preſently, pip 

Fac men did roaſt co lean anatomy - 

Young womens heat did get thernſelves wich child 
For none but they chemſelves, themſelves defil' d. 

Old women naturally co Witches'turn'd, 

And onely rubbing oge anorher, burn'd : 
Fhe Beaſts were bak'd, $kin turn'd to cruſt my ay 
And Fiſhes in the River boil'd away : | 

Birdsin the air were reaſted,and nor burn d; 

Foras they fell down, all the way they cuxn d. 


—_— ti 


; On 4 mighty Rain, TE 1:5. 


Har did not weep, butimirs ſwelling eye—- 

Whole ſcas of Rheum and moiſt Cararhs did le, 

- Which ſo beſpawl'd the lower world, men ce 
Corn blaſted, and che fruir of every Tree; "208 

Air was.condens'd to water, *zainſt their what; 

And allchcir Fowl were turn 'd ro. flying Bulk fo 

Like Warermen they throng'd to ply a Fare, ... 


wm. Met & end. 


And choughtic had Ecen navigable Air : 
Beaſts loſt their natural motion of each Limb, 
_ Forgot to go, with praCbiſing to ſwim, 


+ 


ZZ YL MPyytnt7p My mM 


J2 


lie, 


weſtminfter:Drollery., @ 


A Trout now here, you would not think how ſocn _ 
Ta'ne ready dreſt for th* Empreſs of the Moon: 


| The Fixed Stars, though ro our eyes were miſſing, 


We knew-yer were, by their continual hifling, 
Women ſcem'd Maremaicg, ſailing withche wind, 
The greateſt miracle was Fiſh behind + © © 
Buc.men were all kept ſhorcagainſt cheir wiſh, - 
And.could commic bur the cold fin of Fiſh. 


— ——— — : ® —— ww —_— 
is F 
. z 


The Blunt Mm 


Adam,'I cannot court your ſpright y. 7-_ 
Wich a Baſe: Viol pla&d Babs ighs: 
I cannor liſp, nor ro the Guirtar fing, : 
Andtire my brains with-1 
'l am nor faſhion'd for theſe amorous tzmes, 
And cannot court you in laſciviousRhimes : 
Nor car} whine ip puling Elegies, +, ,. 347 3 
And at your feet lie begging;trom yaux £yes \*\'s 
A gracious look : I cannor oe noxr capers _— 
Nor dally, ſwear, protcſt, lie, ranc, and yap 
I cannor ki{s-your hand, play, wich your, hz 
And Mg you only. ——__ 


;} IT 
* - 4 # Yy » 
RN} S:51tYy 


ur, $22 
fair; 


| 1Icannor Fhgjs my arms3 nOr-SHYs Ay.mE...1 0; 15,1 


Poor forlorn man ! All chisis foppery.... > 


Nor can I Maſquerade, asch'-faſhion's gows _ _ »+ 
No, no, My heart to theſe can never bow ;.. 


But 


70/ weſtminfter*Drollery.” 
But whac I cando, I ſhall tell you roundly, | 
Hark in your ear ; By JoveT'le kiſs you ſoundly. 


— FY ——— —_ 
—_ CE” — 


— 


Ona Watch loſt in a Tavern. 


Warch Iſt in a Tavern ! That'sa Crime ; 
Then ſee how men by drinking loſe their time; 
The Wacch kepr Time z and if Time will away, 
] ſee no reaſon why the Watch ſhould Ray. 
\ You ſay the Key hung our, and you forgot to lock ir, 
* Time will nar be kept pris'ner ina Pocker. 
Henceforth if yon will keep your Watch; thisdo, 
Pocket.your Wacch, and: watch your Pocket roo. | 


tt. 


_ _—_—— 
tt Lad —_— 


—— a Mt 


4 + + 


Wi as the Nighrimpale chanted her Veſper, - 

Avt'the wild Foreſters couch*d on the 

> *©'pround; as | 

Venus inviced me in the Evenings whiſper 

Unto a ftdgtant Field with Rofes crown'd, _ b 

Where ſhebeforehad fence her wiſhes' complement; 

Which to herhearts contetit plaid with'me pn the 

Green: | ETFS 

Never Mark eAntiny dallied more wanronly 
With the fair Foyptian Queen. | . 
| The 


Ok 
n 
Blin 


weſtminſter-Drollerys. 


———_ ti. 


The Larin. 


Ant Luſl cinia ſomnnm irritaty 
Salviv gi ſunt in Cabilibns : 

uc me filentis Venas invitat 

Ad Viridar iun fragrantins 5 
bi promiſer at, qui mentem flexerat 
audia temperat ſic mibi ſalida. 
non dux Amaſins luſit beatins 
Cum Regina Nilotica, 


e 


mad C—_ ———l— a W .1 


DeVino & Venere, © 7 


'D\5 neither on Women, nor on Wine, 
For to thy hurt they both alike incline 2 
enus thy ſtxengch, and Bacchns with his (were 
nd pleaſant Grape debilicatesthe feet. 
Blind Love will blab what hein ſecret did, 
In giddy Wane there's nothing can behid, - 
editions WAIS oft Cwpid hath begun, 
Mcchus co arms makes men'in? fury ran : 
enus (unjuſt) by horrid war loſt Troy ; 
Bacchns by war the Lappits did deſtroy. 

hen thou with both oor eicher are poſleſt, 
name, honeſty, and fear ofc flies thy breſt : 


he In 


72 "meſtiniufler-Drollerys. 

In fetters Venws _ in gyves Bacchastye, 
Left by their free gifts they chee damnifie. 
Liſe Wine for thilt, Yenw for lawful Seed ; 
To paſs theſelimits, may thy danger breed. 


— 


On Wine. 


EE that with Wine, Wine thinks expel, 
One 1ll would wich another quell : 

A Trumper, witha Trumper drown : 

Or with the Cryer of the Town 

Still a loud man : Noiſe deaf with noiſe, 
Orroconvert a Bawd, make choice "ny 
Of a Pander : Pride wich pride ſhame chus, 
 Orputa Cook down by Caliſtratss ; 

Diſcord by diſcord think to eaſe, 

Or any man with ſcoffs appeaſe : 

So War by Bartel to reſtrain, 

And labour mitigate by pain 2 

Command 4 ſudden-;peace between 

Two (hrill Scolds in their height of ſpleen; 

| By Drink to quench Drink 'isall one, 

_ Asis by ſtyfe, ſtrife co atone. 


4 
'S 
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—_— —_— 


A Song called Hide- Park, 
The tune, 


 » Honowr invites you to delights, 
(ome tothe Court, and be all made Knights. 


L Ome all you noble, you that are near ones, 
Hile- Park js now both freſhand green : 
Come all you Gallanrs thar are great ones, 
| And aredcſirous to be ſeen: 
Would you a Wife or Miſtriſs rare, 
Here are the beſt of England fair : 
Here you may chuſe,. alſo refuſe, 
As you your judgements pleaſe to uſe. 


2, Come all you Courtiers in your neat faſhions, 

| Rich in your new unpaid-for filk : ai 

'| Come you brave Wenches, and coart your ſtations, 
Herein the buſhes the Maids do milk : 

Come then and revel, the Spring invites 
Beauty and yourh for your delights, 

All that are fair, all char are rare, 

You ſhall have licenſe to compare. 
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3. Here the great La%izs all of che Land are, 
—— Drawn with fix Horfes at theleaſt : 
Here are all that of the S1and are, 
And to be ſeen now at the beſt, 
Weftminfter-Ha!l, who js of the Court, 
Unto this place deth' now all reſort : 
Both high and low here you may know, 
And all do come them(clves co ſhow. 


4. The Merchants wives that keep their Coaches, 
 Hereinthe Park do take theair ; 
They go abroad co avoid reproaches, 
And hold chemſclves as Ladies fair : 
For whilſt their Hubands gone areto trade 
Unto their ſhips by Sea or Land: 
Who will not ſay, why may not they 
Trade, likethcir own Husbands, in their own way: 


5, Here from che Countrey come the Girlsflying 
For husbands, though of parts liccle worth : 
They at th' Exchange have been buying 
The laſt new faſhion that came forch - 

And are defirousto have it ſeen, 
As if before it ne'er had been : 

So you may ſee all that may be | it, 
Had in the Town or Countrey, A 


. 6» Hen, ©. 


bt WY mf oa 


7] Were thy Brow like Iv'ry free, 


Way 


* ] As it is worſe fetter'd far 
* JThanch' knortty tuffs of Mandrakesare. - - 


Their Jealons Mothers comet” invuce ye,,. 


' JTrue native parks of Diamond ; 


Weſtmuioſter:Protiery. 
6. Here comes the Girlsof the rich Citys 
Aldermens daughters fair and proud, 


: For fear chey ſhould be loſt ch? croud: 
Who for their breeding are taught to dance, 
Their birch and forcune co adyances 
And they will be as frolick and free, 

As you your {elf expe toſee, 


— 


 Tohis C ox Miſtiris. 


I, Oy one, I fay, Be gone, 
love-days now are done: 


Yer *cis more black than Jer co me. 


2. Mighe thy hairy Tres compare 
Wich Daphne's ſporting wich the air, 


3. Were thereinthy ſquinteyes found 


As they are duller ſurc Tam, 
Than th' Eye: Lamps of a dying man. © * | 
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4. Were thy breath a Civic fcent, 
Or ſome purer Element ; 
As there's none profeſs chee love, 
Can touch thy Lips without a Glove, 


5. Wererhy Noſe of ſuch a ſhape, 

As Nacure could no better make ; 
Asitis ſo skrewed in, 

Tc claims acquaintance with thy Chin* 


6. Werethy Breaſts two rifing Mounts, 
Thoſe Raby Nipples milky.Founts, 
As theſe rwo ſo fairiy move, 


They'd make a Lover freeze for love, 


7. Conld chy pulſe affeQion beat, 

Thy Palm a balmy moiſture ſwear ; 
As their ative vigor*s gone, 

Dry and cold as any ſtone, 


8. Were thy arms, legs, feet, and all, 
Thac we with modeſty man call ; 

Nay, were they all of (uch a grace, 

As*c might beſtil,d, Love arnorons place. 


9. Asalltheſe yield ſuch weak delight, 
: They'd fright a Bridegroom the firſt night - 


To 


meftminfer Drollery.. 


And hold ita curſe for. to be ſped 
? of ſuch a fury it his bed. 


10, Could thine lygh improved Nate; 
Vye with the greateſt Potentate 2 

As in all their ſtore I find 

Mole-hills to a noble mind. 


11. Wertthou as rich in Beatities form; 
Asthou art held in Natures ſcorn : 

| vow theſe ſhould be none of mine, 

- Becauſe they are enticled chine. 


A 


- Dialogue concerning Hair, "Tn a Man - 
and a Woman. 


AM, 


Sk me no more vyhy I do vyear 
My Hair fo far belovy my ear ? 

- {For the firſt Man chat e're was made 

Did never know che Barbers Trade. 


WW. 


2» Ask me no more where all the day 
adj The fooliſh Owl doth make "y ſtay 2 


w$  Weſtminſtoj-Dvollery; 
 *Tisin your Locks; for tak'c from me, 
Shethinks your hair an Ivy-tree. 


uf is 


3. Tell me no more chat length of hair 
Can meke che viſage ſeem lels fair ; 
For howſoe'r my hair doth fir, 

' I'm (ure that yours comes ſhort of ite 


W. 


To chaſe away the colder air ; 
For by experience we may ſee 
Longhair will bura back-friend be. 


A. 
5- Tellme no more that long hair can 
Argue deboiſtneſs ina man ; 
Por tis Religious being inclin'd, 
Tofave the Temples fromthe wind. 


Hf, 


6. Ask me no more why Roarers wear 
Their hair extant below their ear 5 


"4+ Tell meno more men were long hair 


Wetminſter-Drollery = 0. 

: , : | \ 

For having morgag'd all their Land, ; 
They'd fain oblige the appearing Band, 


AM. 


7 


7. Ask me no more why hair may be 
The exprefſion of Gemtility : 

Tis that which, being largely grown, 
Derives irs Gentry from the Crown. 


W, 
8s, Ask me no more why graſs being grown, 
Wich greedy Sickle is cut down, 


Till ſhort and ſweet: So ends my Song, 
« | Leſt that long hair ſhonld grow roo long. 


A Song. 


I, Hat Beauty I ador'd before, 
I now as much deſpiſe : 
Tis Money only makes the Whore : 
She char for loye with her Crony lies, 
[ir chafte : But that's the Where that kiſſes for prize: 


> 
E. 


- 8 
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2. Let Jove with Gold his Danae woo, 
Ir ſhall be norule for me: 
Nay, 'c miy be I may. do ſo too, 
 WhenlI'meas old as he, 
Till then I le never hire the thing that's free. 


3, If Coin muſt your AﬀeRion Imp, 
F Pray get ſome other Friend : 
_ My Packet nere ſhall be my Pimp, 
I never that intend, _.. 
Yet-can be noble too, if I ſee they mend. 


4. Since Loving was a Liberal Art, 
- How canſt thou trade for gain ? 
The pleaſure is on your part, 
*Tis we Men take the pain : 
And being ſo, muſt Women bave the pain? 


5. No, no, I'le never farm your Bed, 
Nor your Smock-Tenant be : 

I hare to rent your white and red, 
You ſhall not ler your Love to me: 

1 court a Miſtrs, net a Landlady, 


6. A Pox take him that firſt ſernp 
Th' Exciſe of Fleſh and Skin: 


To hiſs freely; if tiot, you may go ſpin. 
iy | 


| Though ſhe'as more Land than I by many an Acre, 
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And ſince it will not eccer be, 
- Let's both to kiſs begin ; 


—_ ” i 


» 


The Careleſs Smain, 


I. F ſhe gone? lether go; faich Boys, I care not, | 
TI't nor ſue after her, I dare nor, I dare not. 


I bave plow*d in her ground, who will may take her. 


2, She is a witty one, and ſhe is fair too ; 

She muſt have all the Land that ſhe is Heir too 2 
But as for Free Land ſhe has not any, | 
For hers is Lamas ground, common to many. - 


3- Were it in Several, 'twere a great favour, 

Ie mighr be an inriching to him that ſhall have her : 
Bur hers is common ground, and without bounding, 
You may graze in her ground,and fear no peunding. 


__—_ 


F 2; _.. ” 
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A Catch for three Viices.. 


Ack, Will and Tom are ye come, 

I ehink there ismirth in your faces : 
How glad I'mto ſee ſuch Lads all agree 
In tunes and time, and graces. 


eM Song. 


bo > Hlorzs, when I to thee preſent * 
=D The cauſe of all my difcontent ; 
And ſhew thatall the wealth rhat can 
Flow from this little world of man, 
Ts naught bur Conftancy and Love, 
Why will you other objects _ 


E 2. © do not cozen your deſires 
|  Wich common or mechanick fires : 
[. : Fhat piture which you fee in gold, 


{ JneveryShopis to be ſold, 


| . And Diamonds of richeſt prize 
Men only value with their eyes. 


2#But look upon my loyal heart, 
Fhat knows to value every part ; 


And. 


> © > v9 


w*s. AY 
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| \[And loves thy hidden virtue more 
Than outward fhape,' which fools adore : 
[In thar you'l allthe creaſures find © 

{That can conteng a noble ming. 


The forſaken Maid, A Song. | 


I, Or Love, nor Fate dare I accuſe, 
For that my Love dorh me refuſe ; 
But O mine own unworthinels, 

That dorſt preſume ſo great a bliſs / 

" | Too mickle'ewere for meto love 

A man ſo like the Gods above, 

VVith Angels face, and Saint-like voice, 
'Tis coo Divine for Humane' choice. 


2, But had I wiſely given my heart, 
For to have loy'd him bur in part : 
As-only to enjoy his face, 

Or any one peculiar Grace; 

As foor, or hand, or lip, or eye * 
Then had I liv'd where now I die, 
But I preſuming all co chuſe, -—EEVY 
Am now condemned all to loſe, 


| 3. You Rural Gods that guard the Swains, © 
And puniſh all unjuſt diſdains X13 
d. F 4 's: 


9 
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O do not cenſure him for this, 
Te was my error, and not his, 
This only boon of you Ile crave, 
To fix theſe Lines upon my Grave: 
Like Icarus, 1 ſoar'd tos high, 
For which offence I pine, 1 ate. 


—”— ——a—_—— 


On a Preciſe'Taylor. 


| Taylor, bur a man of upright dealing, | 
True,but for lying ; honeſt, but for ſtealing, 
- Did fall one day extremely lick by chance, 

And on a ſudden fell in a wondrous Trance : 


The Fiends of Hell muſt'cing in fearful manner, -. | 


Ot ſundry colour'd Silks diſp!ay*d a Ban:er 
VVhich he bad.ſtoln ; and wiſh'e, as they did tell, 
Thar he might one day find it all in Hell, 

The man aftrighted at ebis Apparition, 

Uppn Recovery grew a great Precifian ; 

He bought a Bible of che new Tranſlation, 

* And in his Life he ſhew?d great Reformation : 
He walk'd demurely, and he talked meekly, 

He heard two LeQuures, and ewo Sermons weekly : 
He vow'd to ſhun all Company unruly, 
And in his ſpeech he us'd ne Oath bur Truly ; 
And zealoufly to help che Sadbarhs Reſt, | 
The Meat for chat day qn the Eye was drett : 


\nd 
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And left rhe cuſtom that he had to teal, : 
Might cauſe him ſomerimes to forget his zeal, 

He gives his Journzy-man a ſpecial charge, 
Thar if che Scuff allow'd fall our too large, 

And thatto filch his fingers were inclin'd, 

He chen ſhould put the Banner in his mind. 

This done I ſcarce can cell che reſt for laughter, 
A Captain of a Ship came three days afrer, 


And bought three yards of Velver & three quarters, {| 
| | To make his Veſt ſo largeto hang below his garters. 


He that preciſely knew whar was enough, 
Soon ſlipt away a quarter of the Stuff ; 
His man eſpying ir ſaid in deriſion, 


] Remember, Maſter, how you ſaw the Vilion. 


Peace, Fool, quorh he, I did not ſee one rap 
Of ſuch like colour'd S:vff within the Bag. 


——_— 
| —— E — —— ———_—_. 
— i —_ we 4 


The Scotch Girls Complgint for an Engliſ-mans going 
away, when my Lord Monk came Ro 
for England. 


* [ 1. T Llefdechis cruel Peace chat hath gain'd a War 


- 


| | ON me, 
I never fancied Laddy till I ſaw mine Enemy : 
O mechoughrs he was the blicheſt one 
Tha- e'reI ſer mine eyes upon : 
Welf 


| bf We 2; f #-Drollerys. 


.* Well might have fool'd a wiſer one, 

As he did me 2 | 

He look'd ſo pretty, and talk'd ſo witeys JOn 
None could deny, | 

But needs muſt yield the Fort up, 

| Gude faith, and ſodid I. 


2; Tantara went the Trumpets, and ſtraie we were [0 


_ -- in Arms; - 
We dreaded no Inyalions, Embraces were our 
Charms . | T 
As we cloſe to one another lit, 
D id according to our Mothers wit,  JAnd 
But hardly now can ſmocher it, Bet 
Ire will be known, - Pie 
| Alack andwelly, ſick back and belly, - Mair 
| Never was Maid, Next 
A Soldier is a coming, though young, . And 
Makes me afraid. | -POris 


| | 5, Reſe, 
'3. To England bear this Sonnet, direct it unto none, Þo pi 
But cothe brave Monk- Heroes,both (igh and ſinging la D, 


moan : That 

Some there are perhaps will cake my part, - . ou 
At his boſom Czpid ſhake his dart, « Itic b 
That rom me be ner may part, Ifhy « 
"That is mine Own 7 \Þ''sx 
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0 miſt thov. never wear Bow and Quiver; 
Till I may ſee 

JOnce more the happy feature 

Ofmy Iov'd —_ TTY 


re 0s Fairford eariow Charch-Windows , which fr' 
the War and the Paritan, 


Ell me, you Anti-Saints, why Glaſs 
To you is longer liv'd than Braſs ; 
. And why che Saints. have ſcap'd their falls 
Better on Windows than on Walls ? 
\ Isirbecauſe che Brothers fires | 
Maintain a Glaſs-houſe at Blackfriers ? ; 
Next, why the Church ſtands North and South, 
And Eaſt and Welt the Preachers mouth ? 
Por is'c becauſe ſuch painted ware 
Reſembles ſomerhing what you are ? 
ne, Þ0 pied, ſo ſeeming, ſounſound 
ing fla Dofrine and in Manners found, 
That our of Emblematick wit 
. [ou ſpare your ſelves in ſparing it ? 
Wicbe ſo, then Fairford boaſt, - 
by Church hath kepe what all hath loſt : g 
IJ is preſerved from the bane 
0; eicher War or Puritan 


V Vhoſeg . 


=: hints prodiey; 


VVhoſe Life is coloured in thy Paint, 
The inlide Droſs, but outlide Saint, 


— 
——_— 


T he Soldiers praiſe of a Lowſe. 


I. VA / Ill you pleaſe to hear a new Dirty, 
In praiſe of a fix: footed Creature: 


She lives both in Countrey and City, 
She's wondrous loving by nature: 


2, She'l proffer her ſervice to any, 
She'l ſtick cloſe bf ſhe will prevail : 
She is entercained by msny, 
Till deach no Maſter ſhe'l fail. 


3. Your rich men ſhe cannor endure, 
| Nor can ſhe your ſhifter abide : 
Bur till ſhe ſticks cloſe ro the poor, 
Though ofcen they clsw her hide. 


4. The non-ſuitred man ſhel woo him, 
Or any good fellows thar lack : 

She will be as nigh a friend to him 
Asthe ſhirt that Ricks to his back, 


. Your neat Laundrefs ſhe perfeRly hates, - 
And thoſe that do ſet her awoik: 


| S' 


weſtminſter Drillery. 
And Rill in foul Linen delights, 
j} That ſheinche ſeams on't may Iurk. 


6. Corruption ſhe draws like a Horſe-leech, 
Being big, ſhe grows a great breeder : 

At night ſhe goes home co her Gortage, 
And in the day is a devilliſh teeder. 


7. To Commanders and Soldiers in purging : 
I'm ſure her Receipts are good : 

For ſhe ſaves chem the charge of a Surgeon ' 

In ſucking and lereing of blood, | 


8, She'I venture in a Batcel as far 

| As any Commander that goes ; 
She'l play Fack a botn lides in war, 

And cares not a pin for her fozs. 


g9. She's always ſhor-free in fighe, 

To kill her no ſword will prevail : 

And if cook Priſoner by flight, / 
She's cruſh'd to death with a Nail. 


10. From her and her breed Fove defend us, 

| For her company we bave had ftore : 

| Lether. goto the Court and the Gentry, 
And trouble poor Soldiers no more, 


REES. 
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4 Song, 


b. Erhought the other niphe 
M I ſaw a pretty ſighe y 
£f That mov-d me much : 
A fair and comely Maid 
Not ſqueamiſh rior afraid 
Tolet me conch. 
Our lips moſt ſweetly kiſſing 
Each other never miſſing : 
Her ſmiling look did ſhew content, 
That ſhe did noughe bur what ſhe meant< 


2. And as our lips did moye, 
The Echo Kill was Love, 
Love, love me ſweet, 
Then with a Maiden bluſh, 
Inſtead of crying Puſh, 
Our lips did meet: - 
\ . VVith Mulick ſweet by ſounding, 
And Pleaſures all abounding, 
VVe keprthe Burden of the Song, | 
VVhich was, That Love ſhould take no wrong, 


4 Red Coral Lips P've kiſt ſo oft, - 


1 


weftminſier Drollerye 
A Song, 


I: Oo My deareſt, 'T ſhall grieve thee 
VVhenT ſwear, yet Sweet believe me. 
By thine eye, that Cryſtal Book 

In which all crabbed old men look, | 

I ſwear to thee, though none abhor them, 

Yet I do not love thee for them. 


2. Ido not love theefor that fair 
Rich Fan of thy moſt curious Hair : 
Theugh the wires thereof are drawn 
Finer than the threds of Lawn, 


| JAnd are fſofcer than che fleeves 


VVhich the ſubtil Spinner weaves. 


3. I do nor love thee for thoſe flowers 
Growing on thy Cheeks, Loves Bowers ; 
Though ſuch cunning them hath ſpread, 
None can part their white and red: _ 
Loves golden Arrows there are ſhor, 

Yer for them I love thee noe. _ 


* I do not love thee for thoſe ſofc 
Nar 


» «7» 1 nds 
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Nor teeth of Pear!, though double rear'd 
To ſpeech, wbere Mulick {till is heard ; 
Thougi from theace a kiſs being taken, 


Would Tyrants melc, and death awaken. 


5. I do not lovethee, Omy Faireſt, 

For thar richeſt, for chat rareſt 

Silver Pillar which-ſtands under ya 
Thy lovely Head, rhat Glaſs of wonder 
Though thy Neck be whiter far 

Than Towers of polliſh'd Ivory are, 


6. Nor do TI loye thee for thoſe Mountains - 


Sag'red ſweet, and Sirrup berry, 

Muſt one dsy run through Pipes of Cherry : 
- O how much thoſe Breatts co move me / 

Yet for theſe I do not love chee. 


7+ I do not love thee for thy Palm, 
Though the dew thereof be Balm : 
Nor thy curious Leg and Foot, 
Although it be a precious Root 
VVhereon this ſtately Cedar grows - 
Sweet I love thee not for thoſe, 


HY > mW 


Hid with Snow,” whence Near Fountains | 


” CO) 


8. Nor for thy wit ſo pure and quick, 
Whoſe ſubſtance no Arithmetick 
Can number down : Nor for the charms 


| Thou ma{t with thy embracing arms ; 


T hough in them one night to lie, 
Deareſt 1would gladly die. 


| 9. I lovetheenotfor eyes nor hair, 

© Nor lips, nor teeth that are ſorare;- | 
| Nor for thy neck, nor for thy breaſts, 
| Nor for thy belly,nor the reſt: © * 


Ner for thy hand, nor foot, nor (mall, ".. 4 2 
Bus wonld'ſf thou kno#; dear ſwict; fob oft. © 


— 


LO m——_— 
_— 


As old Song on the Spaniſh Armas." © 


\[ I, Gone years of late in eighty eight, _ 


As I do well remember, 


| It was ſome ſay, nineteenth of 2ſay, 


And ſome ſay in September, 
And ſome ſay in September. 


| The Spaniſh train, lanch'd forth amain; 


With many a fine bravado | 
Thele (as they thought) bur it proy'd not, 

Javincible Armado, , 

Invincible Armado, 


7, wb -- 


$- There 
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3. There was. little man char dwelt in Spain, 
VVho ſhot well ina Gin a, 
Dos Pedro hight, as black a wipe 
As the Knighe of the Stn a, 
As the Knight of the Sm a. 


4+ King Philip made him Admiral, 
And bid him not to ſtay a, 
But co deſtroy, both min and boy, 
And fo to come away a. 
And fo ts come awaya \ 


$. Their Navy was well yifualled 
VVith Bisker, Peaſe, and Bacon, 


But I think chey were miſtaken, 
But 1 think they were miſtaken. 


6. Their men were young, Munition ſtrong, 
And to do us more harma, , 

They thought ir meet to joyn their Fleer, 
All with che Prince of Parma, | 


They brought two Ships,well fraught with vg Ar 


11 with the Prince of Parma, : A 


| 9. 


w 0 Th FE ; 


7. They coafted round about our Land; 
And ſo came in by Dover : 
But we had men ſer on 'um then, 
And threw the Raſcals over, 
And threw the Raſcals coer. 


$. The Queen was then at Tilbsry, 
VVhat could we more deſire a, 
And Sir Francis Drake for her ſweet er 
Did ſet them all on fire a, 
Did ſet then all on fire a. 


9. Then ftrairthey fled by Seaand Land, 
T hat one man kill'd threeſcore az 
nip And had not they all ran away, 
| Intruth he had kill'd more a: 
In truth he had kill'd mare 4« 


10, Then letthetn neither brag ar boaſt, 
But if they come agena, 
Let them take heed, they do not ſpeed, 
As they did you know when a. 
As thy did gow know when a, 


| 
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26 - whſtwinſter-Drollery: 
The Lyyal Priſoner, C 


I. | er on proud Billows, Boreas blow, | 
Svvell curled waves high as Joves roof : 
Your incivility ſhall ſhow, 
Thar innocence is Tempeſt proof : 
T hough furious Nero's frown, my thinghts are calm, 
T hen ſtrike affliftion, for your wonnds are balm. 


2, That which the world miſcalls a Jail, 
A private Cloſet is ro me, 

Whilſt a good Conſcience is my bail, 
And innocence my liberty : 

Locks, Bars, and Solitude together met, 

HAakes me no Pris ner, but an Anchoret. 


3. AndwhilſtI wiſh to beretir'd, 0 
Into this private room was turn'd ; 

As if their wiſdoms had confpir'd 
The Sallamander ſhonld be burn'd : 

Or like thoſe Sophies which would drown a fiſh, 

I arms condemn d to ſuffer nhat I wiſh. 


4, Tl 
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4, The Cynick hugs his poverty, 

The Pellican her Wilderneſs : 
And 'cis the Indians prideto be 

Naked on frozen Caucaſin. 
{ontentment cannot ſmart,. Stoicks we ſee, 
Make torments eaſie to their Apathie. 


5. I aminthis Cabinet lock'd up, 
Like ſome high prized Margerite : 
Or like ſome great Mopul or Pope, 
Am cloiſter'd up from publick (ight ; 
Retiredneſs is a piece of Majeſty, 
Ard thus proud Sultan, I'm as great as thee. 


6, Theſe Manicles about my arms, 


] as my Miſtris Fayours wear : 
And for to keep my ankles warms 

I have ſome iron Shackles there: 
Theſe walls are but my Garriſon, my Cell, 
What men call Fail, doth prove 1) (it tadel. 


7. So he that ſtroke at Faſons life, 
Thinking to have made his purpoſe ſure, 
With a malicious friendly knife, 
Was only wounded to a cure. 
Malice, 1 ſee, wants wit ; for what is meant 


| Miſchief, oft- times proves favours by th' event, 
"S 8, Whey” 


93 meftminfer-Drolkry. 
'$. VVhatthough I cantior ſee my King, 
Neither in's Perſon, nor his Coin : 

Yet Contemplation is a thing | 
VVhich renders what I have not mine: 

' eMy King from me what Adamants canpart, 

Whom I do wear engraver on my heart ? © 


9. Have you not ſeen the Nightingale 
A pris'ner like, coop'd in a Cage ? 
How ſhe doth chaunt her wonted tale, 
In that her narrow Hermitage? 
Even then her Melody doth plainly prove, 
T hat her Bowghs ars Trees, her Cage a Grove. 


1o, I am that Bird whom they combine 
Thus to deprive of liberty : 
Althougb chey ſee my Corps confin'd, 
Yet maupgre hate, my ſoul is free. 
Although I'm mew'd, yet 1 can chirp and ſing, 
Diſgrace to Rebels, Glory to my King. | 


Os 


— 
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On bis firſt. Love. 


2 NM Y firſt Love whom all beauty did adorn, 


Firing my heart, ſuppreft ie with her ſcorn, 
And ſince like Tinder in my breaſt it lies, 
By every ſparkle made a Sacrifice : 
Each wanton eye, now kindles my deſire, 
And that is now to all, which was jatire : 
For now my wanton thoughts are not confin'd 
Unto a woman, but to woman kind : | 
This for her ſhape love, that for her face, 
This for her geſture, or ſome other grace : 
And ſometimes when I none of tbeſe can find, 
| Ichuſethem by the kernel, not the rind ; 
And ſo do hope, though my chief hope be gone, 
To fined in many what I loſt in one, 
She is in faule which caus'd me firſt to ſtray, , 
Needs muſt he wander which hath Joſt his way : 
Guiltle(s I am, ſhe did this change provoke, 
And made chat Charcoal, which at firſt was Oak 3 
For asa Looking-glaſs co the AſpeR, 


| Whilſt ir is whole, doth but one face refle& z 


But crack'd and broken in pieces, there are ſhown- - 
Many falſe faces, where firſt was but one ; 
So love into my heart did firſt prefer | 
Her Image, and there planted none but her : 
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Buc when *cwas crack'd and Martyr'd by her ſcorn, 
Many leſs faces ini her ſeat were born : 


Thus liketo Tinder, I am prone to catch 
Eacb falling ſparkle fit for any match. 


———_______. 


On bis Miſtriſs going to Sea. 


| rates Saint, may not the ſeas and wind 
Syvell like the heart and eyes you lefr behind: 
But calm and gentle, like the looks they bear, 
Smile in your face, and whiſper in your ear : 

Let no fowl billow offer to ariſe, 

Thar it might nearer look upon your eyes 3 . 
Leſt Wind and Waves enamour'd with fach form, 
Should throng and crowd ehemſelyes into a ſtorm, 
Bur if it be your fate, vaſt Seas, to love, 

Of my becalmed heare learn how to move : 

Move then but ina gentle Lovers pace, 

No wrinckles, nor no furrows in your face; 

And you fierce winds) ſee that you tell your tale 
In ſuch a breath as may bur fill her ſail ; 

So while you court her each a ſeveral way, 
You will her ſafely to ber Port convey, 

And loſe her in a noble way of wooing, 
Whilſt both comribute ro her own undoing, 


weſtminſtet-Drollery. 


On a Bluſh. 


Tay luſty blood, where wilt chon ſeek 
|. [DJ So bleſtaplaceas inher cheek? 

id: | How canſt thou from that cheek retire, 
Where vertue doth command delire ? 

Bur if thou canſt not ſtay, then low 

Down to her panting paps below z 

* | Flow like a Deluge from her breaſts, 

| Where Yenw Swans have buile their Neſts ; 
,, | And ſotake glory to beſtain 

With Azure blew each iwelling Vein : 
Then boyling, run through every parr, 

Till chou haſt warm'd her frozen heart: 

And if from love it would retire, 

Then Martyr it with pentle fire : 

And having ſearch'd each fecret place, 

Fly chou back into her face : 

Where live thou bleſt in changing thoſe 
White Lilies to a ruddy Roſe. 


In praiſe of a Mark: 


Here is not half ſo vyarm a fire 
In fruition as defire : 
When we have gotthe fruit of pain, 
Poſſeſſion makes us poor again. 
Expected form and ſhape unknown, 
Whets and makes ſharp temptation : 
Senſe is roo niggardly for bliſs, 
And daily pays us with what is. 
Bur ignorance doth give us all 
That can within ber brightneſs fall. 
Veil therefore ſtill, whilſt I divine 
The riches of that hidden Mine; 
And make imagination tell 
All wealth thar can in beauty dwell. 
| Thus the highly valu'd Oar, 
Earths dark Exchequer keeps in ſtore : 
And fearcly'd in ſecret, only quits 
The travel of the hands and wits ; 
Whodares to ranſack all the hoards, 
That Natures privy Purſe affords. 
Our eye the apprehenſ:ons Thief, 
Blinds our tnlimited belief, 
When we ſee all, we nothing ſee, 
- Diſcloſure may prove Robbery. 
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For 
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For if you ſhine not, faireſt, being ſhown, 
I pick a Cabinet for a Briſtol Stone. 


——_— 


og 


Excuſe for Abſence. 


JJ) Ou'l ask, perhaps, vvherefore I ſtay, 
Loving ſo much, ſo long away ? 
Do not think *cwas I did part ; 
Ie was my body, not my heart : 
| For, like a Compaſs, in your love 
[one Foot is fix*d that cannot move 2 
Th' other may follow the blinde guide 
Of giddy Fortune, but nor ſlide 
Beyond your Service ; nor dares venture 
To wander far from you the Center. 


rof wefminſter-Drollery, 


To his Miſtres: 


Eep on your Mask, and hide your eye, 

For with beholding it I die. 
{ Your fatal Beauty, Gorgon-like, 

Dead with aſtoniſhmene doth ſtrike : 

Your piercing eyes, if them I ſee, 
Are worſe than Baſilisks to me. 
Shut from mine eyes choſe hills of Snow, 
Their melting Valley do nor ſhow; 
Thoſe Azure Paths lead to deſpair. 
O vex me nor, forbear, forbear : 
For whilſt I chus in torment dwell, 
The light of Heaven is worſe than Hell, 
Your dainty voice) and warbling breath , 
Sound like a Sentence paſt for death : 
Your dangling Treſles are become 
The inſtruments of final doom : 
O if an Angelcortureſo, 
"When life is done, what ſhall I do? 


MJ & 3 © =] < lnenad 
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| To his Miftr ibs 


be tell you hovy the Roſe did firſt grovy red, 

\ & And vvhencethe Lily vyhiteneſs borcovved : 
Youbluſh'd, and then the Roſe with red was dight; 
TheLily kift your hand, and ſocame white. 
Before that time each Roſe had. bur a ſtain, 

The Lily nought bur paleneſs did Contains  . 

You have the native colour, thoſe the dye, 

They flouriſh onely in your eye. 


— — ——_— 
— b — 


H* jacet John Shorrthoſe  . 

Sine hoſe, /ize ſhoes, fne breeches, 
Qui fuit dum vixit, ſine g00ds, 

Sine lands, fine riches. . 


—_— —— —_— 
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On bis Miſtric, 


S ſhe not vyondraus fair ? © but I fee 
She is ſo mach coo ſweet, too fair for me, 
That I forget my flames, and every fire 
' Hath caught me not toſove, but to admire : 
Juſt like the San, methinks I ſee her face, 
Which I ſhould gaze on till, but not embrace ; 


As pure to Heaven again,as ſhe was lene 

To us: And bid us, as we hope for bliſs, 

Not to profane her with a mortal kiſs. 

Then how cold grows my love, and I how hot ? 
O how I love her, how 1 love her nor ! 

So doth my Apuelove torment by turns, 
And now itfreezeth, now again it burns, 


 ONEER kk 


For *tis Heavens pleafure that ſhe ſhould be ſent 


_ ——— 
- 


A Sigh. 


FNO thou gentle whiſp'ring Wind, 
Bear this Sigh, and if you find 
. Where wy cruel Fair doth reſt, s 
" Caſt itin her ſmowy Breaſt ; 


The ſweet Kiſſes thou ſhalt gain, 
Will reward thee for thy pain. 
Taſte her lips, and then confeſs, 

If ,Aratia doth. poſſeſs 

Or the Hybla honour'd hill, 

Sweets like thoſe that there diſtil. 
Having got ſo, with a fee 

Do another boon for me : 

Thou canſt with chy powerful blaſt 
Heat apace, and cool as faſt : | 
Then for pity either ſtir 

Up the fire of Love in her, 

Thar alike both Azmes may ſhine, 
Or elfe quite extinguiſh mine. 


Toa ſpruce and very finely deck'd Lady: 


1, CQTill to be neat, ſtill robe dreſt, 
As if you vvere going to a feaſt: 

Still ro bepowder'd, ſtill perfum'd, 

Lady, itisto be preſum'd, 

Though Arts hid cauſes are not found, 

| ATH is not ſweet, all is not ſound; 


_ 
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2, Giveme alook, give me a face, 
That makes ſimplicity a grace ; 
Robes largely flowing, hairs as free ; 
Such ſweet negle& more taketh me 
Than all eh" Adulteries of Art: 
They pleaſc my eye, bur not my heart. 


A > —__—_— — —_— _ "I ating. -— 
we 


The Good F ellows Song. 


T. A* vve vvent vvandring all the night, 
The Brevvers Dog our brains did bite, 
Our Heads grew heavy, and our Heels grew light, [|— 
And we like our humonr well boys, 
And we like our humonr well. 
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3. Our Hoſteſs then bid us pay her Score, 
We call?d her Whore, and we paid ber no more, 
And we kick'd our Hoſteſs out of the-door, 
And we like our humonr well boys, 
And we like eur hamoxr well. 


3. And as we went wandring inthe Street, 
We trod the Kennels under our feet, 

And fought with every Poſt we did meet, 
And we like our hanwogr well boys, 

end we like our humour well. 


we _ 
4 The Conſtable then with his aff od band; [ 
- Vie bid, as if we were men/to Rand, ' : ii 2 re '* 


We-cold bim he bid us'do more that wecuny 1%. 4 
eAnd we like ou? hnmonr —— i nll hte 21 3 
And we liks our bindvhir well, 005 40 7 fl "F 
| Bk SV 
;. Our Hoſteſſes Celler it is our bed;;2 2 1901694 Gf 
_ a the Baxrels we lay our head, + 


The night is our own, for the Devil is dead, 
And we like our humonr well boys, 
And 3 we lie 68 wy On well, 
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Upon Haſs 


He poor man faſts, becauſe be haſt nomeatz 
The ſick man fafts; becauſe he cannor eat 
Nhe Uſerer faſts, to encreaſe his ſtore : 
he Glarton faſts, *catiſe he can eat no-more ; 
ſhe Hypocrite, becauſe he'd becommendeds2 - | 
he Saints do = becauſe they have offended: I 
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Oo ewiſh'd mdtok Vie vthave Fair und jioury 
Thaadravhy Pala ba0prnif; ubddmiliun conigucet 
I thank'd him, bugyetBEk nonewl fechÞ\ v4 bus 
For I chink one tongue amarMandeoomuch bob. 
V Vhar, love you not the Learned ? yes as my life, |;. 
The learned Scitgidryubut rheiolerrnt d VV ifeD 
. ebs21l 210 ysl 9w ely md ails nog) 
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On 4 Lover that would not be beloved again. Fo 
| + 3. + 


Idain me ſtill, that I may ever love, 

For who his lapgi#pſbyagatin love no more : Þ2. 
The War once paſt, with peace men cowards prove, | W 

- The ſhipsreturr?d do rot upon the ſhore, 
Thepfwworthod gl bagxtibuirdmoft faivg 5H TYSe 
And Ril{zb joneeber] [ill defpaivi! 2:17 17 
: 910}} zid! 51691509 07 (2381 1297910 907 
. As heay gadifepdons defiretollovt, oi)st no: (fort Fe 


_ For thb@AgaanpPIrnd b'dj] bribe nebdoye at i: 
| Ler notwy dal ond reads The vit ghs tndvenic? 50) 
Like baſeft Meral do not melt ſo ſoon, 
Laugh at my woes, alchough I ever monrn, 3. 
| Love ſur/eirs with rewards, bis Nurſe is ſcorn, v 
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fe, [r. (2 Lads andE[leryieach one chit paſſes, + 
2 4 Dance a round onthe ground 

og 2 Whilftgreenche grafpidl cf 1212 + 
>»UFFor if you'l ever, with mirthendewont! 5254 >! 2A 

5 [Wirth heart and voice; rejoybe}'/ 15 110 | | 
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Come!lnow'or teyer !* 2333 TIf1!:3 $1:} ff 
For the blind Boy Love Was thing bt nd bitrky 4": 1) ni! 
In the Trap that was rnb OR 0 
k x» For bbr poi folly Ffait, \ 0h pa vw /p TO! 
&'Y) VETO IE KW: © &«Y 
e : $2. Now here, now yorider, with Gooſe and Gander, 
Ve, | With your Ducks, Hens, and Cocks, 
| _ Safe may you wander 

Securely may you go, tothe Marker to and fro, * 

John and fone all arow, 
90] ri And never fear-the foe, Fa 
wHly For the blind Boy Love was caught and betray d 
vel 1» the Trap that was laid | 
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8 For thewpror folly! aide” 2} \L/ x 
M1319 T nt 1h devil nad [ i *, 


3. Sweeteſt come bicher;/Terus hither 1 1 T 
Where we'l court, arid cbereſpary”! gil itt (3 

Freely together, | 

Ao H 2 j We'l -: 


juz riafodinflercDnilletys: 
 We'l enjoy kifſes, with other blifles, 
So come home, when we have done, 


 Andnoneſhall miſs ts, 
For the Llind Boy Love was caught and betray d 
In the Trap that was laid, 
, For the poor ſity Mad . I smO7” 
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As he meamtto- prevent 


Our happieft hour : _ od bay _ -Y 


But the times creaſure, giving us lexfce 
In ſpight ef .Fove, for to prove-- \ - bat 
Our chiefeft pleaſure. +. : 
For the Llind Boy Love was canght and betray 4 
In the Trap that was | aid, 
For tbe poor hs Maid, 


'Y ' Over yon Bower, Fave: ſeems 0 lowre, I 


A | Scotch $ on, called Gildery- E. 


x. AS ever ow fo, great as mine, 
Then ſpeak dear Bearn, I prethee, 
Thar thus muſt leeſe my Gildery, 


O my Beniſon gang, __ veg 
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Goo 
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Good ſpeed be with: youthetySir, _ faid,! 
For gone is all my joys i vicio ven Ho! | 
And gone.is be whom I love beſt,” 34577" 
My bandſom Gilderoyecs 1) 160 13s. | 


2, In ucklejoyiwe:ſpent our tinle! © SIA. 
Till we wereb 


Then wantonly he: ligg'd me down, *: { 
And among the Brakes fo-pgreen:! | - 

VVhen he had dofie what man could day. 
He roſe up and gang'd(fiis way 2+ 661) 7 

I gate my Goon, and:I'\followed him: nil 
My handſom Gilderoy. . 2 


.3. Now Gilderoy was a bonny Boy, 
VVould needs to th' King be gone, 
VVith bis (ilken Garters on his legs, 
And the Rofes on his 'ſhoone : ©. 
Bur better he had Raid at home 
VVith me his only joy, 
For on a Gallow-tree they hung 
My handſom Gilderoy, 


4. VVhen they had tz'rie this lad ſo Arong, 
Gude Lord how ſore they bound him, 

They carried him to Edenb'rough Town, _ 
And there God wot they ing bim:- 
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And I loſt my only joy yi ls #: 3009 10 
For evermere myiBenifort | mo) >! ii 506% ba A 
Gang wich my Gilderogetrab\iy wot os: Mt 


5. Wo worthshat nandectels Laws - 
To hanga man for g 35 w 5 1.1 
For neither ſteaking- One: | vide 096] 

_ - Or bony Horle-qn Meeve © > quo bn A 
Had not thgit: Luwsa bin ſo:ftridty þ ai ad asd'\/ V 

\ I might havegor myijoh" £404 : Fas «qi 3101 511 

And ne'r had need tullia _—_ Cheek (4 537} 
For my dear Gilderoy. ki wo thied yp MA 
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Will not do a barrifier SEEN AT 
To thy face:pred phy: opes-:- Oflei) & ans ot 
Nor unto thy Lily palm, TOLD Motel ve 
Nor thy breath chat wounding balm : 
Bur the parc. to which. ps | yadr unit V þ 
In vows isiſtal'd,: LES LLERT } woanet & 0.1 Shi? 
Is that Ming RENE: « \ 63 and bag» {ei | 
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{> [2; What's the Golden Iruieomey I 2bn9i1T SHeT 
If I may not pluck the Tree!)nvod ylisb 18d T = 
A [Bare enjoyingall theifefly 07 2917) znol 'vintnisV 
Ts bur like a golden Bealtgoivol No 9vs9l boA 
Which at need can never feed 
Our love- ſick wiſhes 39 15d fie5l 9ds 1 ag V V 
Let meeat ſubſtantiabineas,100! d>vt 18iw nO 
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Whilſ you want.caurege £0 deſpile 138) nIwoll 7; 1 
The cenſure of che Grave: + | 3 
For all the Fyyanis.46 your! ey&p:'s mol © 
Yeug:beartis;but a ſlave... 110 lsvA8i5%B, A | 
ena babe 13d Ut exo bl. oft Side ac: 'morY 
My. lope.is full.,of noble pridez:- 112 ybuo!5 23d 
And neyer will{yubmit+, cl 1308 bac? 13H 
Toler that Fop,DiGretionride 11614243 1/21 
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. #eſntinſter-Drollery, | 


Falſe Friends I bave as well as you, 2 
Thar daily counfelme'  : +4 555 | H 

Vain friv'lons trifles to purſue: + {eh B 
And leave off lovingthee © + 1 +141] V 


VVhenT che leaſt belief beſtow: |. |: 
On whay ſach fools adviſes: 1 ::55m 33T] Y 

May I be dull enough to grow: + 15/7 | 
Moſt miſerably wiſe. 
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Eneath a Myrtle ſhade _ FT 
V'Vhich Fove fornone but-happy Lovers rmadet : |: 1 
I flepr, and ftreight my Love before'me brought, 
Phills the objett of 'my we bm. png JET 

Undreſt ſhe came, myHames'tomeetr,'! 03! Þ.51 

V Vhilſt Love ſtrew'd flowers beneath her feet: || | 
Flowers that fo peſt by her:became rmore beet; 84 
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From theÞijghe Vidonsbend, 57 1/3 507 

A careleſs vail of Lawn'was tooſely ſpredd's * 1 
From her white ſhoulders fell her ſhaded hair, | 
Like cloudy Sun-ſtiine, nortod brown horfaln d | 

Her hands, her lips di#1oveimſpire t >2A 

Her ev'ry part thy heartJid fide! 3-447 221 oT 
Bur mo & her eyes, tharlabpuiſh's with defire] . 


Sy a 
Ah charming Fair, ſaid T, 
How long a, ou my bliſs and yours deny ? 
By Nature and by Fove this loneſom Shade - 
n Wasfor revengeof fuff ring Lovers made? | 
\/{ | "\iSilence and Shades'wich: Love agree, 
Both ſhelter you, and favoie me; 
3.1 | You cannot bluſh, becanſe? cangor ſhe?" p 
H65*7 0373 VEQOL »:. f9 STIR 2 = IS 
No, let me die, the fail," a COUESORT 
Rather chan loſe the Fortefoiine: of Maid + 
| Faintly ſhe ſpoke merhought; for all the white” 
She bid-me not believe her with a ſmile. 
-"Ther-diel;ſad I; She'ftilt deriy'd : gi 
And-is itthitsprhus, thug (the wxry'd, 
7 |. You ufe.a:barmlefs —_— Arg: foe ay. 
e F-10007? * 0 
* Iwak'd, and fraightT knew ' { - 0? 
4Jilov'dfoi well;irmade my-Dream prove tne, 
et: | Faricykbe kinder Miſtris of xti@ews,” * 
;' | Fancy had done whar Phills would not do.+ 
Ah cruel Nymph, ceaſe your diſdainy 
1 While Icandream.youſcarnifi vein : 
Aſleep or waking you muſt caſe ay pain, Gs 
s Uh « 3 il Is Ol - ip 
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| Shad molofillk 21 itt _ yd bos 9113/4 val | 
[eaten ok eyidi2o-his: Tails | Ar 
Like a Verminad a/Tropzioris Thiefins Fail, | V" 
; Likea Tory in:a Bogy hi nov 1593191 od Th 
Oran Apewith.a Clags 154 ul 1d 30008) voY Ar 
Even ſuch is the man, who when he may go free, | Ke 
Does his Libertyilofe it ,5it 3m 591 04 10 1 
Ina Mayynimony QOZES;) 3ils SNotng 112g 10 
And.fells himſelf into Gapciviggs 2104) ».lt yin! 
qlim! « thiw 19il 9v3:lad 308 3m bid 912 | 
The Dog he doth hewtlimhetr the Bottſe doth jog, | Ve 

The Verminz nn Toy in vai. 
Ofthe Þ Dhcber) J,afche'Quigmire:complath ; 
But well fare poor Pag, WwW 
For he playswich this Clag, bas daew l 
And chopgh he wouſdbberidon'orathienthanthislife, | > 
Yet he hugs it and gs is 854) Mundogs bis Wife, | 2. 
* Of 201% hl: ow-wlha\ 1, w 300d bs v8 Ar 
ti zbtih TOY 2149 d, fiat 1 25 15 1 A i SU 
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SE S ke aDog that runs madding at Sheep or at 
| Ows, | 
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\. Likea Boar that runs brumling after the Sows, 
ary Likea Jade fu]l of Rancor, 
. Ora Stip without Anchor, O! 
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In recoyling pleaſures, 
'VVhereas that honeſt Tedder holds 


And the ſofctie of fixt delire, 
Kee 


il 2 \« 


In their own Lrapig.ns 1+ 1k] 


hom ſenſe invites th) 
To ſpend hi ileifares asM fi3nod ns gil Nil 


And prefers Looſneſs unto Hywen's Rites, 
The Nog fromaenging.thibhe Edlds $\445 +. 


Ten fromabarBianiſhmires 7314 24l } 
Te Aitand Reining J»»il3 yoH ©5241.l = | 

þ;>i) The Horſe xeſtraieg n: 514611 1Uley 6 246. 
: And eh? CO ſaves: 1. 1464 | quite & 10) | 
| heS$3D frompwuaness ol nod $id5ei thank? 
Vern! indeed ar6 ofe derail y,caughs1 
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2, -Thoſe Felons of theraſalves arg 


Such wandring Tori 


5 ar6theirawoſe 
And by toln,Plezſurgido theig fnintaya'! cho 
fink.in/unknowpBogp, 


And buſie Urchins are egſalid;by Clogs 511: 
Bur well fare thag Rirdy;q 160 4G A 21ls ba A 


To ling;in.thecopiened Paget, nba oboe: 
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Secure from fears, (#064 | LALEL $1441 iil 
And all the ſnares - el.) 2A5(146 Te 
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" - Vs . Weftlrnffer-Drellory. 
Paſſing « calm harmonious Life, - /+.1 : he 
Juſt like an honeſt Man and Wife. E, at 
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Se a Cat wich her Tailfaſt hot'd by a Peg; 
Likea Hog that gruntles whewhe*s ty*d by the 


Like a gall'd Horſe inaPownd, 516i! (lep n 

Ora Shiprun aground «© 2 4 530 04 
Such is the Man, who oitin utu Naoe ; 

Wich chie'proad Stoitk, brags INT f 
Of his Patches, and. "His Ra age, 'S [h; 
And rails at looſneks yer would ain get looke. 

VE £23 926211002 | 18 00g» : tigeH :* = 
Whereas the Car, not knowing who wetter, LE 
Tooth and-nail afſaults the thing that is nexe her ; n 

Andtheſofrrye of/\fixt'defire *012 = ?. 


Binds the:Hogto the Paradiſe of his tear Mire: Fs 
The'Horſe fricksabonrg? 
Bue cannot get obey 3 - £ FREY 
And the Anchor gives way | 
Tothe boyſterous Sen: - 9%; 
Husbands indeed:-are ofvdeſery' = TY 
 Intheir own Traps, « 
By others Claps, - 
Or Midwives, Nurſes; Cradles dearly bought, ; 
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Whſtmiieſfter-Drollejy. oo 12m © 
Cheſe Felons ro themſelves-are their,owin, Jay}: c[? 
» Fome onthe Pariſh do their Brats encail, | 
— Like Tories from their Wives and Children run, 
Deſigning but tro Do, and be Undone : 
dr elſe like Hedghogs under Crabtrees roll, 


To bring homero their Drabs I £02.20 
chil A burthen of Crabs,” 7 K_- 
legſh29 then retite ro their Hole. 
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But well fare the Owl, 
Of all feather'd Fow), 8 VG! 
[har in the.contented Rk ſings 5 
. She dodderviall day, 

VVhile the liccle Birds play, | 
ind at midnight ſhefluccers her. wings, 
ooting our.her mopiſh diſcontented Life, 

- | Juſtlike an honeſt Man and VVite. 
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On a Wedding. 
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Ow pleaſant a thing isa VVedding, 
And a. Bedding ? 


t a Man could purchaſe a TVs. 2;.::: 14:8 
| For a ewelvemomb and : day, 
ut to Bve wich her all a mans life, 1 11 
hed . .- Forever and ay, 


"Tilt 


Till the grows as grey as a yg : | E 
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If a man but make choi of virtuous Wie, > 11 nap 
. Tolive with for aye, | 

Not a month and a Gay; 27%! tlaw 112.71 

Bur to love and to cheriſh all days bf biz life, | © ''> 
Till both are grown! gfave, ridby fraieful, and firs! 
Good ſooth (Sir) there _— ——_ for Thar. 
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Our hand wich /Vature:ar a[inoble Roife,f ih = or 
Hath paid;pubSovereigrra great ſhare of 

Strange (ate! that Chirki/didne'rmore firmly: find w 

Thamwhtoewieereſeivd bya.ftmale hand, Jo! 

Fair Voucher of the RoyabHedd; whithwe ome 1 b 

"Though firw co Madam Gary; ytr nx; to you, - am 
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1>({UYetr hence for youthe odds do higher lie; 
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' Nature her ſelf amaz'd, doth Icarce yet know © 
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{ Fear leſt ic ſpeak, and lay a Claim to th* Crown. \ of 
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"ould Charles but forkisPMnbePiure take, l 
ho knows what harm might from your pencil come 
Painting had not been an Art that's dumb. 
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.Heiow much of Charles your hand could to him ſhow; © : 
and | a 
o have him murtber'd in this Epie 3 
> 11 herein be doth ſo much bimſelf appear, 
am i' th Preſence whilit I ſpy him here. 
But * > + His 


; | His Crown he may from-others handsreceive;.. 328 
But onely you Chavles to himſelf coyld: gives - Þ-, ye 
To bethus lively drawn;'isch' only thing | +1! 1 4 
_ Could almoſt make me wiſh my ſelf To Kings | 3 3%T 
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Go ONS Fair Hand, md by 4 FI noblen Are: 
' Make (barlesa Prince compleat in every part p. 
And to the World this rare Example ſhow, ':-; 4 
You can make Kings, ninh git them Subjall th0-.+- 


